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Visitors Welcome at Graymoor 


You are cordially invited to visit the Mount of the Atonement at Gray 
moor. Sunday visits by individuals and groups have become very popular as 
Graymoor, situated just fifty miles from the great city of New York, offers an 
ideal setting in which to regain, for a time at least, a serenity of spirit in the calm 
and peace of its religious atmosphere. 


The trip may be made by train leaving for Peekskill from the Grand Central 
Station in New York every Sunday morning at 9:22 or from the 125th Street Sta- 
tion at 9:32 A. M. From Peekskill Station buses convey visitors direct to Gray 
moor. For further information, telephone Murray Hill 9-800. 


Visitors coming by private conveyance from points north or south should 
follow Route 9. Graymoor is five miles north of Peekskill. 


Holy Mass for Pilgrims at Graymoor on Sundays is offered at frequent inter 
vals, beginning at 10:30, the last Mass being at 12 noon, 

A variety of meals and light refreshments may be had at the Pilgrims’ Pa- 
vilion at moderate cost. 





For women who desire physical rest in a religious atmosphere amid healthgiving surround- 
ings, Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. Busy people who cannot get away from the 
city except over Sunday are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be 
the Guests of the Sisters of the Atonement in Our Lady’s Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning 
to their homes either Sunday evening, or early Monday morning. The nearest railroad station is 
Peekskill, on the New York Central lines. Ten minutes by taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. 
For reservations apply to the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem I will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a Lamp.—Isaias xu, 1. 
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THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of THe Lamp is One 


copies, ten cents. Subscribers who do not receive the 
magazine regularly should at once inform us. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Do not fail to notify us 
promptly if at any time you Change Your Address. Be 
sure to give Old Address as well as the new. This is 
most important. 


DUPLICATE COPIES—We beg to be notified in 
every instance where a Subscriber receives Two copies 
while only subscribing for one. 


REMITTANCES should be sent by post office or 
express money orders, drafts or registered letters. 
Please be careful to state what the money you send is 
for; whether it is a Renewal, a New Subscription, or a 
donation of some sort. 


MANUSCRIPTS—We accept no responsibility for 
loss of manuscripts sent to us, or for their return if 
unaccompanied by return postage. 


CORRESPONDENCE—Address editorial communi- 
cations and subscriptions to: THE Lamp, Graymoor 
Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 
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W orld Brotherhood 


By H. C. McGINNIS 


OST sinners are never more repentant than they 
M are on their deathbeds. Many people who 
haven’t given God a thought during a decade 
make very well meant promises to Him as they pull 
away from a sinking ship. A world with its nations 
at one another’s throats talks a lot about world brother- 
hood. But the world has talked a lot about brotherhood 
on other occasions when it faced serious upheavals 
caused by the lack of it and has never done anything 
very constructive about it. Perhaps this time it will, 
for the present destruction is the greatest it has ever 
known. Today we face the most decisive period in 
history since the beginning of the Christian Era. Fortu- 
nately, people have come to realize that a sincere prac- 
tice of brotherhood is the master key ta happiness, yet 
a previous sad neglect of this question and its solution 
leads them often to have queer ideas about what the 
brotherhood of man really is. One gets almost as many 
different definitions of it as there are groups of people. 
Some consider it only in its economic sense, believing 
that the removal of trade barriers and restrictions con- 
stitutes brotherhood. Others think that granting 
autonomy to people now held political captives by 
imperialistic nations will achieve it. And some think 
this and some think that, but one thing is certain: a 
wrong or incomplete conception of man’s true brother- 
hood will no more help a suffering world than would 
burning joss to Buddha help a lackadaisical Christian. 
Unless one is an atheist, he must readily concede 
that the Christian ideal of brotherhood is the only one 
acceptable and workable. It is sheer stupidity to ac- 
cept God as the world’s Creator and Master and then 
refuse to accept His instructions for the guidance of 
His children. Yet man’s troubles, including the present 
ones, have come from stupidity of this very sort. 
Therefore it is both wise and necessary to get a true 
understanding of Christian ideals. Movements, ologies, 
and isms mean nothing unless they conform to and 
advance the total morality of that kind of human 
society which Christ came to earth to establish. 

The Christian ideal of brotherhood is built upon 
love. Love brings peace and happiness, hate brings 
war and destruction. Just as love is the cementing 
force of the family unit, uniting all members in mutual 
service and cooperation, so must love be the chief force 
in society’s larger units. Jesus said: ‘A new com- 
mandment I give unto you: that you love one another.” 
When He gave His two great commandments to the 


world, He said that, in addition to loving God, man 
must love his neighbor as himself. The Bible makes 
it plain that the loving of God and the loving of one’s 
neighbor must be inextricably bound together. The 
Creator has never failed to show that His plans call! 
for man’s fulfillment of his social obligations. When 
the Ten Commandments were given, thousands of 
years before the Christian Era, God showed this to be 
His desire. Of the ten, only three deal with man’s 
personal duties to God; the other seven cover his social 
obligations. By them, God tried to obviate man’s 
inhumanity to man which has made countless thou- 
sands mourn. But as the centuries rolled on, man 
evidently lost the key to a happy human society which, 
by the time of Christ’s Incarnation, had become a sad 
and sorry mess. But Christ restored the key in His 
new commandment of brotherly love. In fact, about 
half of His utterances were social in nature and His 
daily life exemplified His teachings. 

Christ’s teachings of social justice and human charity 
ushered in a new era which contrasted strongly with 
the sad mess He had found. Under the influence of 
Christian fellowship, the world moved forward for fif- 
teen hundred years, making great strides in decent 
civilization. But just as man had previously forgotten 
the essence of the Ten Commandments, many now 
forgot the essence of Christ’s teachings. Seeing civili- 
zation progressing so wonderfully, many arrogantly 
took unto themselves the credit for it all, being aided 
and abetted in this fallacy by a new Liberalism whose 
teachings placed material kingdoms above the kingdom 
of Christ. A large portion of mankind began to render 
lip service to Christianity, insanely hoping to share its 
fruit without its practices. Fellow men became some- 
thing to plunder if weaker, something to stab treacher- 
ously in the back if stronger. With an ungodly con- 
ceit people rated themselves, basing their alleged 
superiority upon material possessions, no matter how 
acquired. Feeling its materialistic oats, the world set 
its face toward that misery and suffering which inevi- 
tably follows when Mammon is considered greater than 
God. We are now in one of the throes of that inevita- 
bility. 

Horrified by the punishments incurred by this error 
and cringing in fear of more fearful punishments to 
come if a higher ideal of life is not adopted, the world 
again talks of the absolute necessity of man’s brother- 
hood. But many sincere groups, having been for cen- 
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turies completely out of touch with the true teachings 
of human fellowship, fumble miserably for the correct 
solution. With hopes which soar into the clouds, they 
listen to the senseless pratings of false prophets, who 
mouth all kinds of nostrums for human society without 
realizing that the world is a supernatural creation and 
that therefore its human society must be guided by 
supernatural revelations. But as they continue to listen 
and think, their despair 
becomes as deep as 


revelation is not the ultimate goal of their dissensions. 
Much of the current controversy about what is good 
for the world would be eliminated if the human mind 
could only lose some of its egotism and become more 
pliant to Divine Will as expressed in established 
Christian teachings. So far as the proper conception 
of human society and the relation of its different mem- 
bers is concerned, it is too bad that the non-Catholic 
world is not better ac- 





their hopes were high, 
for their inner conscious- 
ness tells them that the 
pictures they are seeking 
lack a central truth. 
Socialism, for instance, 
talks incessantly about 
the solidarity of the 
human family; but winds 
up by wanting to make 
human society so solid 
as to obliterate the rights, 
dignity and personality 
of the individual, forget- 
ting that the Creator has 
an individual destiny for 
His children. Others 
concoct weird economic 
formulas or fantastic 
political set-ups purport- 
ing to consummate the 
solidarity of the human 
race; others struggle to 
establish a correct bal- 
ance between jfational- 
ism and internationalism. 
When these efforts do 
not take divine revela- 
tions into consideration, 
they are both senseless 
and useless; when they 
do, they may be sense- 


Why sleeps He still? 





Peace! Be Sill 


Sometimes the Saviour sleeps, and it is dark; 
For oh! His eyes are this world’s only light. 
And when they close wild waves rush on His barque, 
And toss it through the dread hours of the night. 


So He slept once upon an Eastern lake, of all 
In Peter’s barque, while wild waves raved at nill; 
A cry smote on Him, and when He did wake, 
He softly whispered, and the sea grew still. 


It is a mystery; but He seems to sleep 

As erst He slept in Peter’s wave-rocked barque; 
A storm is sweeping all across the deep, 

While Pius prays like Peter, in the dark. 


The sky is darkened, and the shore is far, 

The tempest’s strength grows fiercer every hour; 
Upon the howling deep there shines no star, 
Why does He hide His power? 


Fear not! a holy hand is on the helm 

That guides the barque thro’ all the tempest’s wrath; 
Quail not! the wildest waves can never whelm 

The ship of faith upon its homeward path. 


The Master sleeps—His pilot guards the barque; 

He soon will wake, and at His mighty will 
The light will shine where all before was dark— 
The wild waves still remember: 
— Father Abram J. Ryan. 


quainted with Catholic 
teachings concerning the 
Mystical Body of 
Christ. Many of those 
who have at least heard 
the expession see in it 
nothing but meaningless 
jargon, missing the 
beauty of this conception 
human _ relation- 
ships under the headship 
of Christ. St. Paul char- 
acterizes the union of all 
Christians with Christ as 
the “body of Christ.” 
Said St. Paul: “So we 
being many, are one in 
body with Christ, and 
every one members one 
to another.” 

Today, supposedly 
intelligent people 
argue heatedly over 
the alleged incongrui- 
ties between the Chris- 
tian concept of society 
and its natural concep- 
tion. “How can Christian 
equality exist,” they ask, 
“when we see all around 
“Peace! be still.” us evidences that all 
people are not equal 








less but are never use- 

less. For, after all, the Bible does not set itself up as 
giving specific answers to twentieth century problems. 
Neither does the American Constitution purport to give 
the wording to laws to be passed in 1942. Both the 
Bible and the Constitution enunciate broad and basic 
principles to which current ordinances must be made 
to conform to be correct. The morals and ethics uttered 
by Jesus in an agricultural Palestine are just as applica- 
ble in principle to an industrial America; and the 
brotherly love which He taught in Galilee is the same 
brotherly relationship which must exist today if the 
world is to be peaceful, prosperous and happy. Men 
may differ as to the best ways and means of achieving 
the common good, but their struggles are senseless if 
the maximum common good as expressed by divine 


mentally, socially, or fi- 
ancially? Must we undo 
the entire world to bring the Christian ideal into exist- 
ence?” It is upon the rock of this question that the 
world’s good intentions toward a common brother- 
hood founder more often than not. It is the utter 
hopelessness of ever fitting all humans into one mold 
that causes so many millions of people to reject Chris- 
tian social teachings as being impractical for modern 
use and conditions. Yet Christian social teachings do 
not, and never have purported to do this impossible 
thing or even to require it to be attempted. The 
equality lies in the individual’s value to his Creator. 
Saint Paul, in the twelfth chapter of I Corinthians, 
explains society’s relations precisely and very con- 
vincingly. When closely read and understood, the 





260 


%& UT OMNES 


logic of the following statement is unassailable by 
anyone who believes in the Fatherhood of God. 


“As the body is one, and hath many members; and 
all the members of the body, whereas they are many, 
yet are one body, so also is Christ. For in one Spirit 
were we all baptized into one body, whether Jews or 
Gentiles, whether bond or free; for in one Spirit we 
have been made to drink. For the body also is not 
one member, but many. If the foot should say: ‘Be- 
cause I am not the hand, I am not of the body,’ is it 
therefore not of the body? And if the ear should say: 
‘Because I am not the eye, I am not of the body,’ is it 
therefore not of the body? If the whole body were the 
eye, where would be the hearing? If the whole were 
hearing, where would be the smelling? But now God 
hath set the members every one of them in the body 
as it hath pleased Him. And if all were one member, 
where would be the body? But now there are many 
members indeed, yet one body. And the eye cannot 
say to the hand: ‘I need not thy help;’ nor again the 
head to the feet: ‘I have no need of you.’ Yea, much 
more those that seem to be the more feeble members 
of the body are more necessary; and such as we think 
to be the less honorable members of the body, about 
these we put more abundant honor; and those that are 
our uncomely parts, have more abundant comeliness. 
But our comely parts have no need; but God has tem- 
pered the body together, giving to that which wanted 
the more abundant honor; that there might be no 
schism in the body, but the members might be mutually 
careful one for another. And if one member suffer 
anything, all the members suffer with it; or if one 
member glory, all members rejoice with it. Now you 
are the body of Christ and member of member. And 
God indeed hath set some in the Church, first apostles, 
secondly prophets, thirdly doctors, after that miracles, 
then the graces of healing, helps, governments, kinds 
of tongues, interpretations of speeches. Are all 
apostles? Are all prophets? Are all teachers? Are 
all doctors? Are all workers of miracles? Have all 
the grace of healing? Do all speak with tongues? Do 
all interpret?” 

Here St. Paul simply explains the Christian teach- 
ing that each thing in its place is best; that the lowly 
ditch-digger, provided he does his daily work con- 
scientiously, is just as valuable a part of God’s crea- 
tion as is the political prince or the economic potentate. 
Substitute St. Paul’s examples of hands, feet; and eyes 
for rich, poor, employer, worker, Gentile, Jew, Ameri- 
can, Hottentot, white, brown, yellow and black, and 
we have the same analogy of all members of creation 
comprising one body. The foot is not as important as 
the eye, of course, but it must be respected for the 
service it performs. In the human body, when the sub- 


conscious mind distributes nourishment, the little toe 
draws its proportionate share the same as the heart, 
the eyes, and the ears. True, the heart gets more, be- 
cause it does a greater work, yet we admit that our 
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little toes are as much parts of us as are our arms 
and legs. 

Although many social theories do touch upon this 
conception of likening all members and groups of 
society to the human body, yet they fail of complete- 
ness, and especially of beauty, when they fail to make 
Christ the head of the body in their conception of 
human relationships. Yet, after the Last Supper, 
Christ, about to leave His earthly ministry, said plainly 
in final warning: “I am the vine, you the branches; 
he that abideth in Me and I in him, the same beareth 
much fruit; for without Me you can do nothing.” This 
final exhortation has existed and has been preached 
for nineteen centuries, yet the world’s intelligentsia 
still attempt formulas for human society which do not 
bear fruit, simply because they overlook the source of 
all authority in their attempts at reasoning. As Pope 
Pius XI warned: ‘Social reconstruction must be pre- 
ceded by a profound renewal of the Christian spirit.” 
If modern sociologists stubbornly or ignorantly persist 
in attempting to reconstruct society upon Materialistic 
concepts, then the world will continue to suffer the 
inevitable disastrous results that Materialism brings. 
Nor can a solid society be constructed upon a com- 
promise with Christianity in which people mouth pious 
platitudes which smack of Christian ideals but which, 
in reality, are but monstrous distortions of truth and 
morality. If Christianity is to be the motivating force 
chosen to lead us from our present hell, then Christ’s 
teachings must be accepted and practiced in their 
entirety. For the Christian ideal when practiced faith- 
fully guarantees what other philosophies can only 
promise weakly. It was Christ Who first said: “I am 
come that they may have life and may have it more 
abundantly.” 


The more abundant life which all peoples of all times 
have sought for so earnestly lies in living the Christian 
teachings concerning man’s relationships to God and 
to the society of which he is a part. Christian teach- 
ings in their original purity teach what these relation- 
ships must be and the Catholic conception of the 
Mystical Body of Christ reveals how the solidarity of 
human society exists by recognizing the quality and 
value of the individual. When one understands the 
meaning of this teaching so clearly explained by St. 
Paul, one perceives the merit in and the need of indi- 
vidual services to the common good, the requirement 
of mutual helpfulness, and the beauty of charity to all. 
One then perceives the true interdependence of all 
members of society, regardless of station, race or 
color, and all the elements of society in their true rela- 
tionship and perspective. Will a long-suffering world 
wisely turn to the Christian ideal or, its sufferings 
temporarily allayed by a false peace, will it turn again 
down that false road which leads to destruction? Much 
of the answer lies in the hands of today’s Christians, 
in the initiative, force and vitality of their voices in 
the formation of the coming new society. 
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The Real Germany 


By DOM BERNARD STRASSER, O.S.B. 





T is one of the greatest 
I propaganda lies of Hitler 

and his satellites, that 
Hitler and Germany are one 
and the same. 

Historical and philosophical 
accuracy and the interest of 
justice force us to distinguish 
between the “two Germanys”: 
between Germany and Prussia, 
between the German people 
and the Nazi party, between 
Germany and Hitler. The con- 
scientious historian will always 
distinguish between a people 
and its Government, especially 


Editor’s Note: 


German Benedictine 


pathizers. 





The author of this article, culled from the 
Catholic Herald (London, July 10, 1942) is a 
priest whose brothers, 
Gregor and Otto Strasser, were opposed to the 
violent extremism of Hitler and his cohorts. 
For their pains, Gregor was murdered by the 
Nazis and Otto Strasser is an exile with a price 
on his head for his destruction by Nazi sym- 
Father Strasser’s account of the 
circumstances leading to the coming to power 
of the present murderous regime holding Ger- 
many in thralldom and his opinion of the real 
feeling of the German people towards the 
Nazis are of timely and informative value. 


today is only one episode in 
the whole German history. 
Modern historians insist on 
three points which serve to 
explain the reasons for the ar- 
rival of Hitler and his Nazism. 
(a) The sharp cultural 
division of Germany even 
in the period of the Roman 
Empire into two different 
parts, through the Limes 
Germanicus which divided 
North from South Ger- 
many. The southern half 
of Germany came under 
the direct influence of the 








if the leaders attain power 
through a campaign of lies and 
force, through war and revolution, through murder 
and treachery. 

Hitler is not Germany, nor are all Germans Nazis. 
One cannot indict a whole nation because of the per- 
sonal or political errors or crimes of its leaders, least 
of all, if that nation is not ruled democratically quite 
the contrary, if the men in power are dictators and 
tyrants who have silenced their opponents by a cam- 
paign of butchery and propaganda, and by concentra- 
tion camps. 

Only 10 per cent of all Germans are pro-Hitler; 
10 per cent are anti-Hitler; and the remaining 80 per 
cent are with whichever side seems to be winning, as 
would be the case with most peoples who have been 
cleverly taught nationalism by the modern methods 
after suffering defeat and its consequences. Up till 
now Germans have cooperated with Hitler because of 
his successes. In the same manner, however, as the 
Germans of 1918 turned against the Kaiser so will this 
80 per cent turn against Hitler if he has reverses. 

Every good German and every enemy of Hitler and 
his immoral, pagan Nazi regime can only desire that 
the downfall of Hitler be brought about by the other 
and better Germany before the horrors of war have 
stunned all nations. And then they desire that peace 
which the Pope and all men of good will desire: a peace 
based on Christian justice, charity and cooperation of 
every nation. 

How It Att BEGAan 


The situation which we find prevailing in Germany 


Roman conquerors and 
their culture, and later 
under the influence of the new Christian religion. 
Only one hundred years later was North Ger- 
many converted to Christianity, but it became 
only superficially Christian—a fact which has 
been proved by recent historians and which the 
Nazis call attention to and echo in their writings. 
(Riehl, Nietzsche, Ricarda Huch, etc.) 

(b) The racial differences between North and 
South Germany. In the west and the south of 
Germany we find a mixture of German, Roman and 
Celtic blood; the northern Germans are heavily 
mixed with Wendish and Slav blood. Bismarck 
himself remarked to Prince Jerome Napoleon: “I 
am not a German, I am a Prussian, I am a Wend.” 

(c) The religious division of the German 
peoples because of the Reformation. The Reforma- 
tion split Germany into halves; the western and 
southern sections remained mostly loyal to their 
old faith, whereas the northern parts embraced 
Lutheranism. Masaryk, the first president of 
Czechoslovakia, a great historian, philosopher 
and statesman, always spoke of this two-fold Ger- 
many. Other historians have chosen to indicate 
this two-fold division in Germany by the phrase: 
“Prussia and the other Germany.”’ The Swiss his- 
torian, de Reynold, spoke of “Romanized Ger- 
mans” and “Barbarous Germans,” and said of the 
latter that the Prussians have a “deep affinity 
with Russia.” He proceeds: “It is the second 
Germany (Barbarous Germany) which National 
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Socialism claims and to which it strives to draw 
closer.” 


PrussiAN PoWER POLITICS 


Hitler and his Nazism accepted this old Prussian 
power politics. It was when Hitler took over this 
power idea of Prussia that he first gave a sustaining 
basis to his political role. This was outwardly mani- 
fested by his alliance with Prussian heavy industry 
(Kirdorf, Thyssen, Krupp), with Prussian Junkerism 
and its two pillars of power, the army and the bureau- 
cracy (Hindenburg, Blomberg, Papen, Meissner) ; and 
it was this alliance which brought him to the post of 
Reich Chancellor—to power. Neither a popular elec- 
tion nor a putsch would have made this possible; only 
his “marriage with Prussia” brought success. 

No less was it politically manifested. Hitler sacri- 
ficed plans for the reorganization of the inner structure 
of the Reich, so as not to endanger Prussia. Hitler 
sacrificed points of his Socialist programme, so as not 
to antagonize the Prussian supporters of his power— 
heavy industry and Junkerism. Hitler accepted the 
Prussian demand of “alliance with Russia” in order to 
satisfy the generals. 

The conditions under Hitler 


which Prussiandom 
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developed with such rapidity must be understood.. 


They include the collapse of the Germany of 1914 after 
the first World War; the profound disillusionment 
which the forced peace of Versailles prepared for the 
starved German people, a people which had relied so 
firmly upon the 14 peace points of Wilson; the division 
of Germany and the creation of the Polish Corridor; 
the senseless financial settlements, which did not 
stipulate a definite war indemnity but only left the 
total sums undefined. 

In addition there was the unjust discrimination and 
moral proscription of the German people as being alone 
responsible for the war, whereas today the complicity 
of the Governments of Moscow, Belgrade and Vienna 
has been proven. 


Lack oF Hope 


There was the continued absurdity of inviting men 
like Stresemann and Bruening to one conference after 
another (Stresa, Locarno, London, etc.), and then 
almost always sending them home empty-handed. 
There was the misery in Germany, the inflation and 
unemployment, the lack of hope in the hearts of 
German youth. 

Under such circumstances, Communistic propaganda 
made easy inroads; there were Communistic 
and revolutions which put Red Governments 
in several German States. Then there was 


uprisings 
in power 
the civil 


» 


war in Germany, the struggle of patriotic soldiers and 
students against the emissaries of Moscow. 

It was such conditions which induced those men 
who before Hitler and for a time in collaboration with 
him to preach a new German and Christian Socialism 
and put up an honest fight against capitalism and 
Marxism. 

These were ousted by the shameful treachery of 
Hitler and his criminal co-workers of today against the 
first ideal programme, a treason which he displayed to 
the entire world in the gruesome massacre of the 
infamous June 30, 1934, when over 2,000 men were 
cruelly murdered without accusation, without legal 
counsel, without judicial sentence. After several weeks 
the ashes of these fathers and sons were delivered 
C. O. D. to the homes of their families. 

This purge proved Hitler’s treason to his old pro- 
gramme and brought his new connections into the light 
of day; it proved his alliance with those old powers, 
Prussianism, Militarism, the Junker clique, War Indus- 
try, pan-Germanism, the lust for domination, the para- 
noiac delusion about the superiority of the Aryan race 
and its destiny of ruling the world. 


PAGAN OR CHRISTIAN 


This fatal combination led necessarily to dictator- 
ship, terror and propaganda, to Gestapo and concen- 
tration camps, persecution of Jews and Christians, 
brutal suppression, even the frankly hysterical attempt 
to exterminate the other and better Germany which can 
never lose its value and importance for Europe and 
the world. It led finally and inevitably to the new 
World War. 

And in my estimation, this New World War is cer- 
tain to determine the spirit which will inspire the new 
order in Europe, and not impossibly among all the 
white races. The ultimate decision will be a choice 
between the spirit of pagan domination and Christian 
cooperation. 

As a consequence, it becomes immediately obvious 
that a lasting solution must go deeper than merely to 
vanquish Hitler and his Nazi system; the roots from 
which Nazism largely sprang must be destroyed, 
namely, Prussianism. 

It is a historical fact that the pagan spirit of domina- 
tion was operative amongst the most varied nations 
and ages, and brought forth great ‘“‘new orders.” But 
to anyone who has fully grasped the essential idea of 
Christian salvation, it is just as true that Christianity 
has created the purest and most comprehensive ideal 
and order of brotherly cooperation, founded as it is on 
the basic acknowledgment that a// men and nations are 
equally children of God. 
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BUY UNITED STATES VICTORY WAR BONDS AND STAMPS AND MAKE IT A HABIT 
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By REVEREND ARISTIDE BRUNELLO, 


L 


THE PRESENT STATE OF THE 
CHRISTIAN Wor_LD 


HAT a tragic spectacle 
\X/ the present state of 
the Christian world 

resents to every believer! 
Of the seven hundred million 


seople in the world who 
actually proclaim themselves 





Editor’s Note: 


The accompanying article on the need 
for united Christian prayer for the ful- 
filment of Our Lord’s desire “that all 
may be one” was issued in Rome a few 
years ago on the occasion of the Church 
Unity Octave by Father Brunello. It 
was translated from the Italian for our 
readers by the Father Guardian at Gray- 
moor, Very Reverend Bonaventure Koel- 


T.O.R. 


dogma that separate us, while 
there are many and important 
points of affinity and connec- 
tion that draw us closer to- 
gether. We have the same 
Altar and the same Victim im- 
molated upon it, the same Table 
and the same Bread distributed 
among us. 

And yet this people of saints 
and of heroes, of martyrs and 
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Christians, followers of the 


doctors and Fathers, today lies 








Gospel and the teachings of 
Christ, only about one-half 
form a compact mass, uniform and united; the others 
lie separated, divided, cut up into a vast number of 
communions and sects with conflicting names as well 
as opposing beliefs. 

The first great separated group is composed ot a 
variety of Oriental Christians, with a total of about a 
hundred and seventy million followers. Dispersed 
over an immense territory which consists of nearly all 
the countries of Eastern Europe, Asia Minor and Pales- 
tine, as far as Egypt and Abyssinia, these people, 
who were the first to see the light of the Gospel and 
were the first to preach the “glad tidings” to the world, 
iave for a long time now ceased to be of one single 
family and live separated from us through discord 
or error. 


It is difficult to give the causes, to single out the 
reasons which led up to this sad separation, which 
disrupted the unity of the Church and detached mil- 
lions and millions of souls from the One Fold of Christ, 
obliging them to live narrowly within their own con- 
fines. A barrier born of nationalism and egotism, of 
prejudice and misunderstanding, became ever wider so 
that now Catholics and dissidents can no longer under- 
stand each other and no longer think each other breth- 
ten through the same faith, followers and soldiers of 
the same Christ, companions and fellow-partakers of 
the same Divine Bread. 


Theological disputes and disagreements did not have 
a great deal of importance at the very beginning. They 
arose only when minds were divided, so that one can- 
not call them the cause but only the effect, or better, 
the pretext for the division. Furthermore there are 
even now very few points of divergence in the field of 


scattered without a shepherd. 
Separated from Rome they are 
also divided among themselves, so that today in the 
Orient there does not exist a united single Church. 
One can count about twenty churches which have pro- 
claimed their autonomy in the Byzantine Rite alone. 
Others have already declared themselves, or are about 
to declare themselves, autonomous among the Mono- 
physites and other separated peoples of the Orient. 


What will become the fate of the Christian Orient? 
A gloomy foreboding of numerous evils is already 
threatening this earth; a new invasion of persecutors 
and plunderers has already been launched for the con- 
quest of these people, carrying in its wake a destruction 
greater perhaps and more widespread than that con- 
ducted by the Arabs and Musselmen, and it intends 
to snatch away the treasures of faith and devotion 
which these people have been fortunate enough to hold 
on to tenaciously, even though in the shadow of schism 
or the darkness of error. It is necessary to save the 
Orient. At the Council of Clermont, in 1095, a Pope 
invited all to participate in a great Crusade to save the 
Orient when it was invaded by the Mohammedans. 
God wills it! Why should not a new Crusade of prayer 
and good works arise, embracing all those who believe 
in Christ, for the purpose of liberating from the 
shadows of error or schism these same souls, to give 
back to them the fulness of the life of Christ in the 
unity of the Church of Christ? 


But it is not to the Orient alone that this Crusade 
should be directed, but to all people living outside the 
Fold of Christ. Gloomy forebodings of evil also 
thicken among the separated churches of the West. 


There are at the present time more than two hundred 
million followers of the churches which sprung up after 
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the Reformation, scattered throughout Northern Europe 
and America, under many names and denominations. 
Akin to the older groups of Lutherans, Calvinists, Re- 
formed and Anglicans, numerous other branches have 
sprouted up, so that today it would be difficult to 
enumerate and classify them. The greatest confusion 
reigns in the field of dogma, with the result that indif- 
ference dominates everywhere and the way is open for 
irreligion. With the priesthood extinct, all external 
cult abolished, those channels of grace, the Sacraments, 
done away with these communities have become dried 
up, like cut-off branches which the pure and vivifying 
sap from the root can no longer reach, or like dead 
members which the rich and fluent blood of the heart 
no longer enlivens. 


What is going to become of these churches which 
once, united to Rome, were radiant with the brilliance 
of saints and martyrs? From the day of their separa- 
tion they have gone further and further downstream so 
that today they resemble not a garden blossoming with 
life, but rather an immense field of dead bones. 
Putasne vivunt ossa ista? ‘‘Do you think these bones 
will live?” (Ez. 37:3). Can these bones come back 
to life? Yes, if all the faithful cry out loudly as did 
Ezechiel, uniting their voices together in humble and 
confident prayer to the Most High. 


Oh, that all might join forces in this holy Crusade; 
that all souls might come to see the beauty of this 
apostolate! Then we would see these dry bones come 
together with other bones and become “living bones,” 
and where once was a field cold with the dead there 
shall blossom a field filled with life. God wills it! 
The Church commands it! Souls call for it! Fiat! Fiat! 


a. 
THE Divine APPEAL 


“What man of you,” said Our Lord one day, “hav- 
ing a hundred sheep, and losing one of them, does not 
leave the ninety-nine in the desert, and go after that 
which is lost, until he finds it?” (Luke 15: 4). “Or 
what woman, having ten drachmas, if she loses one 
drachma, does not light a lamp and sweep the house 
and search carefully until she finds it?” (Luke 15:8). 
What father who has seen his son leave his house does 
not anxiously await his return and as soon as he sees 
him coming from afar does not hasten to meet him, 
embracing him and feasting because the son who “was 
dead ... has come to life again; he was lost, and is 
found?” (Luke 15:24). 


Not only one sheep or one drachma, but millions of 
souls have been lost because of schism or heresy! 
Living members of the Mystical Body, branches of the 
same tree, twigs off the same vine, have been violently 
plucked off and condemned to live a barren life. 


It is necessary, Our Lord cries out, that I go out and 
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seek those sheep “that are not of this fold” so that 
there shall be ‘“‘one fold and one shepherd.” (John 
10:16). For these His divine prayer goes up con. 
tinually and without cease: “Holy Father, keep in 
Thy name those whom Thou hast given Me, that they 
may be one even as We are... . Yet not for these only 
do I pray, but for those also who through their word 
are to believe in Me, that all may be One, even as 
Thou, Father, in Me and I in Thee; that they also may 
be One in Us, that the world may believe that Thou 
hast sent Me.” (John 17:11-21). 


Can we remain indifferent to the voice of this sup- 
pliant prayer? Can we close our ears to the divine 
appeal of Jesus, Who calls us to repair that which has 
been torn apart, to unite that which sin has divided, to 
gather together that which the Malignant One has dis- 
persed? If the story of the most bitter passion of 
Jesus moves us to compassion, the pages of the Gospel 
can bring tears to our eyes when they tell us of the 
sorrows which He suffered, in His scourging, in His 
crowning with thorns, in His crucifixion. Ought not 
this compassion inspire in us the thought that this most 
sorrowful suffering is renewed in the members of the 
Mystical Body, because of the unfortunate and per- 
nicious divisions which keep the followers of Christ, 
the adorers of the same God, the members of the same 
Body, those redeemed by the same Blood, separated 
from one another. Perhaps we have neglected this dole- 
ful problem too long; we have been too indifferent to 
the divine appeal of Jesus! 


From the very day on which so many people 
detached themselves from the One Fold of Christ, there 
should have been no respite from the work of calling 
them back to the fold. Activities should have been 
multiplied, appeals intensified, every path made 
smooth, every means tried to facilitate their return. 


But actually this was not the case. Instead a wall 
seemed to grow between us and them, so that we could 
no longer understand each other and would no longer 
listen to one another and finally we began to ignore 
each other entirely. Isolated by ourselves in the en- 
closure of the True Fold, and complacent because we 
remained in it ourselves, we forgot that at the entrance 
to this same fold about four hundred million Christians 
lived in error. And these were indeed our brothers in 
belief, united with us in the bond of the same Name! 
This state of things, while so obviously unnatural, was 
looked upon by us as already regular and definite. We 
had become almost resigned in our feeling that there 
must always be divisions in Christianity, and that we 
must always have to speak of ‘‘protestants” and “dis- 
sidents.” 


It is necessary that this situation change, that these 
divisions disappear. God wills it! It is necessary 


for us to listen to His appeals, to fulfill His desire, to 
satisfy His wishes, and finally to accomplish His most 
lively desire “that they all may be one.” (John 17:21). 
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THE CALL OF THE CHURCH 


As the father in the Gospels could not be at rest 
after the departure of his miscounselled son; as the 
poor widow of Naim was forced to weep bitterly at 
the loss of her beloved son, so the Church, through its 
vigilant pastors, has attested to the sorrow, the heart- 
sickness that it feels for its separated children, and it 
longs for and eagerly hopes for the day and hour of 
their long-desired return. The history of the Church 
presents a whole series of noble attempts which show 
the maternal solicitude with which the Church and her 
Head, ever burning with generous and quenchless zeal, 
have endeavored in every age to call back the children 
who wander in the labyrinths of schism or error. 
Making her own the words of St. Paul, the Church 
has always exhorted its members to preserve “the unity 
of the spirit in the bond of peace.” As many as are 
called in the only hope which is Christ, all must form 
‘ne body and one spirit,” as all were called with one 
hope. ““One Lord, one faith, one Baptism, one God and 
Father of all, who is above all, and throughout all, and 
inus all.” (Eph. I: 1-6). And the saint goes on to say 
again: “Now I beseech you, brethren, by the name 
of Our Lord Jesus Christ, that you all say the same 
thing; and that there be no dissensions among you, but 
that you be perfectly united in one mind and in one 
udgment. ... For in one Spirit we were all baptized 
ito one body, whether Jews or Gentiles, whether 
saves or free . . . Has Christ been divided up?” 
PCor. 1, 10-11; 12, 13; 1, 13). 

And to the most fiery exhortations, the most heart- 
nding appeals, the Church has united at all times a 
constant activity, expressed in the formation of institu- 
tions, movements, Associations and Councils, with a 
tuly maternal eagerness, in order to smooth the way 
for the return of the children who have ill-advisedly 
atandoned the house of the common family. It should 
ulfice to record the Councils of Bari (1098), of Lyons 
1274), and of Florence (1438) for the Orientals and 
the Council of Trent and that of the Vatican for the 
Occidentals. 

Still resounding in our ears are the gentle words 
written by Pope Leo XIII in the famous letter ‘To the 
English,” of April 14, 1895, in which he demands with 
insistence that all Christians work with all their means, 
specially with prayer, for the reunion of their sepa- 
fated brethren. “If all the Catholics,” he wrote, “would 
cusider the question as it should be considered, that 
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is, conscientiously and religiously, they would feel en- 
kindled in themselves the flame of an ardent Charity, 
of that Charity which does not spare any effort for the 
glory of God and which prompts the attempting of 
everything when it comes to the question of the salva- 
tion of so many of our brethren. Then would come to 
pass what we ardently desire: that all will unite them- 
selves with us, cooperating and joining together with 
the zeal that comes from humble and fervent prayer.” 

Before the eyes of all of us are the works of the 
venerable Benedict XV, especially in regard to the 
Oriental Church. He established a special Congrega- 
tion for the Oriental Church and founded an Institute 
which was to have as its scope the study of the very 
roots of the problems concerning the Christian Orient. 

And what is to be said of all that our late beloved 
Pontiff, Pius XI, has done for all our separated breth- 
ren! From the very first days of his pontificate he 
strove to follow a program that would bring about ‘‘the 
Peace of Christ in the Reign of Christ.” So numer- 
ous were his actions, so clear his Encyclicals, so oft 
repeated his exhortations, so imposing the Institutions, 
the Schools, the Colleges and the Seminaries (espe- 
cially for the Orientals) founded by him, so paternal 
were his invitations, that he himself could say, after 
all this was done, that he could be compared to “the 
father of whom the parable in the Gospel says that he 
had prepared a rich banquet for the marriage of his 
son, and could repeat the words with him ‘Come, for 
all is ready’.” 

But it is not sufficient that the heart of the father be 
ready to receive the sons; it is necessary also that the 
hearts of the children be ready to receive their breth- 
ren. It would indeed be discordant if, while the Church 
laments the lot of so many of her separated children 
and while their common Father multiplies His appeals 
towards them, His true sons would not heed the sorrow 
of that separation and do nothing, absolutely nothing, 
to alleviate it. 

In a work of such great importance, in which the 
Glory of God and the salvation of so many souls is at 
stake, it does not suffice to have a few work or a few 
pray. It is necessary to form a real Crusade of prayers 
and good works, embracing all those who have the 
Name of Christ on their lips, and the lively, burn- 
ing love of Christ in their hearts. Whoever, then, truly 
loves the Church and who wants to be a loyal son of 
this most tender Mother, has but one duty: to comply 
with her desires, to satisfy her ardent wishes, to follow 
her directions, to pray, to love, and work “that they 
all may be one.” (John 17:21). 





The CHURCH UNITY OCTAVE was inaugurated by the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor in the year 1908 to enlist the whole Christian world in a crusade of prayer that religious 
divisions may cease and all Christians be united in the ONE FOLD OF CHRIST—the Catholic Church. 
This Octave of prayer is held every year from January 18th, the feast of the Chair of Peter at Rome, 
to January 25th, the feast of the Conversion of St. Paul. 














INews and Views 


current issue of The Epistle, organ of the St. Paul’s 

Guild for Converts, published in New York, it is 
contended by the author, Miss Helen Iswolsky, that 
the emigration to Western countries in the last 25 years 
of large numbers of Russian Orthodox hierarchy, 
clergy and laity, while not yet resulting in “any definite 
steps,” toward union with Rome, “has providentially 
prepared” the path toward union. 

“It is natural,” she declares, “that those of the new 
generation, having become acquainted with the work 
and experience of great Catholic cultural centers in 
Europe and America, have lost much of the ‘defensive’ 
attitude still maintained by their elders. They are the 
future apostles of union, in so far as they have learned 
to regard Catholicism in a new light and perspective.” 


I: the course of a very interesting article in the 


* * * * 


The Very Rev. Dr. Edward Kissane, who has been 
named President of St. Patrick’s College, Maynooth, 
Ireland, served as a Professor at St. Augustine’s Semi- 
nary, Toronto, until his recall to Ireland in 1917 to fill 
a vacancy in Maynooth. 


* * * * 


A recent decree of the Sacred Congregation of Rites 
constitutes a new public and official homage to the 
saints who have occupied the See of Peter. 

The document states the Pope has instituted a new 
“Common for the Feast of the Sovereign Pontiff 
Saints” and has instructed the Congregation to prepare 
the corresponding variations for the Breviary and 
Missal. 

Those Popes recognized as saints before had no 
special Mass or Office. In the Breviary and Missal 
the Bishops of Rome were grouped with all Bishops 
under the classification “Bishop Confessors.” From 
now on all successors to St. Peter who have been ele- 
vated to the altar will constitute a special category in 
the Commune Sanctorum after the Common of the 
Evangelists. 

* eS * oe 

The appointment last month of Father Charles Owen 
Rice, director of St. Joseph’s House of Hospitality for 
homeless men in Pittsburgh, to be Federal adminis- 
trator of that defense rental area, has given general 
satisfaction. Father Rice, who is chaplain of the 
Pittsburgh Association of Catholic Trade Unionists, 
has been very active for some years in promoting the 
welfare of labor. 


The recent appointment of M. George Gripenberg 
as Finland’s first envoy to the Holy See turns the light 
of publicity on the Catholic statistics of that valiant 
land. 

Christianity was first taken to Finland in the 12th 
century by St. Henry—the country’s patron saint—an 
Englishman, and his work was carried on by another 
Englishman, Bishop Thomas, who began at Turku the 
only cathedral Finland has had. 

Before the present war Finland had about 2,500 
Catholics out of a total population of some 3,500,000. 
Immediately after the last war Catholics numbered but 
500 or 600, most of them former soldiers of the Russian 
army and their families. 

As a result of the peace treaty with Russia in 1940, 
Finland lost three of its five Catholic centres—Viipuri, 
Terijoki, whose church was destroyed, and Hangoe. 

There is one Catholic Bishop, Msgr. Cobben, who 
was appointed second Vicar Apostolic in 1933 at the 
age of 36. With him there are nine priests. 


* * * * 


An item in the London Universe for July 17th is 
interesting as well as notable. It states that ‘“‘the first 
Franciscan ordinations to take place in Ireland since 
1607 (335 years ago) took place last week-end at 
Newcastle, Galway, when Bishop Browne ordained 
seven members of the Order. 

For the past 335 years Irish Franciscans have studied 
and have been ordained at Louvain, Belgium, and at 
St. Isidore’s, Rome. Since the outbreak of war studies 
are completed at St. Anthony’s, Galway. 


* * * ok 


We are glad to announce for the benefit of interested 
readers that Miss Rosalie Marie Levy, a convert to the 
Catholic Church from Judaism, is offering to send 
gratis to those who may be searching for the trud 
religion, a copy of her book “The Heavenly Road.” 

Send name and address, together with 5c to covej 
cost of mailing to Miss Rosalie Marie Levy, President 
Catholic Lay Apostle Guild, Room 906, 154 Nassaj 
Street, New York. 


* * * * 


The final act in a most unusual sequence of event 
in the life of a mother and her four daughters culmi 
nated at Nazareth Convent, Victoria, Texas one daj 
last month when together they took their final vows 4 
Sisters of the Incarnate Word. 

Before entering the Convent in 1938 they wer 
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known as Mrs. Mary Jones and the Misses Gladys, 
Hazel, Dorothy and Evelyn Jones. With Miss Jerry 
McRae, herself a convert, as the leader, and Miss 
Willeon Gray, the Jones Sisters constituted the “Texas 
Rangerettes,” a popular dance orchestra, which had 
toured the United States and the Hawaiian Islands. 


es & ©@ 


Much concern has been aroused in ecclesiastical 
circles by the proposals now under consideration by 
penberg government authorities for the taxation of religious, 
che light charitable and educational institutions. Appearing be- 
fore a Senate Committee of the District of Columbia 
considering the matter, Right Rev. Msgr. Michael 
the 12th Ready, general secretary of the National Catholic Wei- 
fare Conference, voiced the anxiety of the Church 


- valiant 


aint—an rig : 
onaiies authorities that such taxation may eventually tend to 
rw the diminate all private agencies and ultimately dominate 
~ [al private life. 
* * * &* 
ut 2,500 


500,000 When the Most Rev. Ambrose Senyshyn, O.S.B.M., 
a4 kf D:D. pastor of St. Nicholas’ Ukrainian Greek Church 
in Chicago, is consecrated on October 22nd as Titular 
Bishop of Maina, he will become the youngest member 
in 1940, of the hierarchy in the United States. The Bishop- 
dect is thirty-nine years of age, having been born in 


ered but 
- Russian 


—Viipuri} 
angee, |Salicia in 1903. 
vote wre The consecration, which is scheduled to be held in 


33 at the St. Nicholas’ Church, of which the Bishop-elect is 
pastor, will be the first one to be held in the Greek Rite 
inthe United States. It will also mark the first time 
amember of the Order of St. Basil has been elevated 
y 17th isto the episcopacy in this country. 

“the first] Bishop-elect Senyshyn was educated in the Mon- 
and sinceJastery colleges of Krechiw and Lawriw, in Galicia. He 
+k-end atfmade his philosophical studies in Dobromil, Galicia, 
ordained nd his theological studies at Crystynopol, Galicia, and 
a Warsaw. He was ordained a priest of the Basilian 
ve studied] Irder on August 23, 1931, at Krechiw. Coming to the 
n, and at{United States in 1933, he has since been active in 
ar studies| mrish work in Chicago. 

Bishop Senyshyn will serve as Auxiliary Bishop of 
the Ukrainian Greek Catholic Diocese, which has its 
sat in Philadelphia and numbers some 300,000 faith- 
ful in all parts of the country. The Most Rev. Con- 
stantine Bohachevsky, D.D., Titular Bishop of Amis- 
wus, is its Ordinary. 
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* ce * bo 

In a forceful sermon which he preached at Trinity 
Episcopal Church, Broadway and Wall Street, New 
York, on August 16th, the Rev. Dr. Bernard Iddings 
Bell declared that the answer to the cynics who com- 
jlain that life is not worth living is the explanation 
that modern Americans have been badly educated, be- 
tayed by our well paid pedagogues. 

Dr. Bell said that the schools have taught with com- 
petence the things that eyes can see, but they have not 
xthered much to teach about God, “if indeed they 
tave known that there is any God. Yet it is God alone 
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who can make life other than a disappointment and 
eventual disaster.” 

He said that except for an occasional visit to church 
we have learned to think little and to know less about 
religion, yet religion is our necessity for a hope that is 
born of sanity. “Almost all that we have been taught 
is about this earth, wherein we are doomed to frustra- 
tion and the grave. Almost all that we modern men 
know is about science, but what we need much more 
to know is about God,” he asserted. 

Voicing a similar opinion to that of Rev. Dr. Bell, 
the Dean of the School of Education at the University 
of Pittsburgh, Dr. E. W. Jacobsen, said in an address 
before the annual convention of the American Associa- 
tion of School Administrators recently, that “many 
thoughtful citizens of our country feel that the child 
is introduced in the public schools to a distorted cul- 
ture by the omission of religion as a fundamental phase 
of total culture.” 

* * * a 

Right Rev. Msgr. Norbert Robichaud, former Vicar 
General and at present Vicar Capitular of the Diocese 
of Bathurst, N. B., has been named Archbishop of 
Moncton at the early age of 37. Rev. Camille Leblanc, 
Rector of the Moncton Cathedral, has been named 
Bishop of Bathurst. The two new prelates succeed the 
late Archbishop Melancon and Bishop Chaisson res- 
pectively. Archbishop-elect Robichaud is the youngest 
bishop in Canada. 

cS * co * 

The Costa Rican Congress has decreed the abolish- 
ment of laws prohibiting monastic orders and religious 
communities in Costa Rica and gives full recognition 
to the State Catholic schools. The new decree follows 
close upon the statutes making religious education 
obligatory in the official schools—except when indi- 
vidual parents file a written objection—and the recogni- 
tion by the State of bachelor degrees conferred by 
private colleges. 


e+ 2 @ 


The movement under way to foster and encourage 
a greater interest in the economic and cultural ties be- 
tween our people in the United States and our brother 
Americans in the various republics below the Rio 
Grande has received an impetus through the seminars 
held last month in Washington and other centers. His 
Excellency, Most Rev. Miguel de Andrea of Buenos 
Aires, a delegate to the Inter-American Seminar on 
Social Studies, was received by President Roosevelt. 
He quoted the President as declaring that “the only 
aim worthy of mankind that can compensate for its 
sorrows is the speedy and world-wide establishment 
of the Kingdom of Christ among men, not only in 
word but in spirit and in fact.” 

In a sermon at Mass in Washington, Most Rev. 
Miguel Miranda, Bishop of Tulancingo, Mexico said 
that the providential destiny of the Americas was “to 
bring back Christ to a world that has forgotten Him.” 





Society of A\sonement A\nnals 


HE Feast of Our Lady’s As- 
T sumption will be remembered 
as a date of paramount im- 
portance to some ten of our Friar 
Clerics who on that day were ad- 
mitted to perpetual Vows as mem- 
bers of our Society. The solemnities 
of the profession service began 
shortly before ten o’clock with a 
procession from the Friary to the 
Little Flower Oratory, in which the 
candidates for final Vows, the 
Friars’ Choir, visiting priests and 
religious and the ministers of the 
Mass took part. The Solemn Mass 
was celebrated by the Very Rev. 
Father General, assisted by Father 
Eugene, S.A., as deacon and Frater 
Gregory, S.A., as subdeacon. Frater 
Norbert was Master of Ceremonies. 
At the conclusion of the Mass, 
in accordance with the rubrics of 
the Franciscan Ritual, the Father 
General, vested in amice, alb, stole 
and cope, turned to the candidates 
and asked of them their request. 
The response to this, recited in 
unison by the Friar candidates for 
vows, was truly inspiring. Each of 
the candidates, having meritoriously 
completed a three-year period of 
temporary profession, freely asked 
to undertake in perpetuity the obli- 
gations of the vows of Holy Reli- 
gion, namely Poverty, Chastity and 
Obedience. The Father General 
then expressed his happiness at 
their willingness to follow the ex- 
ample of Christ by living according 
to the counsels of perfection. The 
Litany of the Saints was then 
chanted, during which the candi- 
dates prostrated themselves before 
the altar, asking for the grace neces- 
sary to strengthen and sustain them 
in their new state of life. After- 
wards, kneeling before the Father 
General, they pledged themselves 
to follow the obiigations of the 








The Corpus Christi Cross erected by 

the Father Founder on the Mount of 

the Atonement, shortly after he made 

his Religious Profession many years 
ago. 


vows according to the Constitutions 
of the Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement, and each then pro- 
nounced the solemn words that be- 
tokened his freely offering himself 
to the service of the Savior for 
time and eternity. 


The Father General, in a brief 
exhortation, encouraged the newly 
professed to keep before them- 
selves always the obligations of 
their state as Religious, assuring 
them of happiness both in time and 
in eternity for faithfulness to their 
religious vows. 


The profession service concluded 
with the solemn chanting of the 
Te Deum, the ancient hymn of 


thanksgiving to God for His gener- 
osity to men, especially for the 
abundance of spiritual gifts He 
lavished upon His children. 

The following Friars were ad- 
mitted to life vows in our Society at 
this service: Frater Damian Sato, 
S.A.; Frater Colman Gallacher, 
S.A.; Frater Norman Prevost, 
S.A.; Frater Xavier Butler, S.A, 
Frater Celestine Leahy, S.A.; Fra- 
ter Canisius Kiniry, S.A.; Frater 
Wilfred Brennan, S.A.; Frater John 
Forest Tierney, S.A.; Frater Regis 
Barber, S.A., and Frater Benjamin 
McVey, S.A. All are students for 
the priesthood at our Atonement 
Seminary in Washington. 


* * * * 


The Father General also offici- 
ated at a first Profession of Vows 
on the part of five Lay Brothers at 
Saint Joseph’s Friary at Saranac 
Lake, on Monday, August 17th. 
Father Andrew, Master of Novices, 
was Master of Ceremonies at the 
impressive services held in the 
Friary Chapel. The Father General 
was assisted at the Altar by Father 
Albert, S.A., as deacon and Father 
Ignatius, S.A., as subdeacon. The 
Novitiate Choir sang the responses 
of the Mass and the Profession 
Psalms to the stately Gregorian 
tones. 


The Brothers who pledged them- 
selves to Christ in the religious 
state on this day were the following: 
Brother Chrysostom, S.A., formerly 
Patrick Lane, of Newfoundland; 
Brother Thaddeus, S.A., formerly 
John Smith, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
Brother Marcellus, S.A., formerly 
Richard Thomas of Schenectady, 
N. Y.; Brother Benedict Joseph 
S.A., formerly James Mulligan, of 
Brooklyn; and Brother Ephrem 
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The annual ceremony of blessing the waters of Indian Lake on the 
Feast of the Assumption. 


S.A., formerly Edward Downey, of 
Corona, L. I, N. Y. 


The Novitiate period for Lay- 
brothers is of two years’ duration, 
so that those professed have al- 
ready been living the Religious life 
in the confines of St. Joseph’s for 
some time and were accordingly 
properly fitted to understand both 
the obligations and the spiritual 
privileges that are now theirs as pro- 
fessed members of the Society of 
the Atonement. After a short visit 
to their homes, they will take up 
their new assignments in the various 
houses of the Society, assisting in 
the work of the Community in 
domestic and clerical activities. 


* * cd ok 


All but the most essential activ- 
ities of the Community at Gray- 
moor were suspended during the 
annual Retreat which took place 
during the last week of July. Father 
Charles Herzog, S.J., conducted the 
meditations of the Retreat for the 
Fathers and Brothers of the Society 
in the Little Flower Oratory. His 
profound explanation of the laws of 
the spiritual life, together with his 
instruction in the practical applica- 
tion of these laws provided much 
food for thought and reflection. All 
who took part in the Spiritual Exer- 
cises expressed their gratification at 
being privileged to renew their 
resolutions towards perfection under 


the direction of such a gifted and 
eloquent Retreat Master. 


With the opening of classes in 
Washington scheduled for the latter 
part of this month, our Friar Clerics 
have returned to the Major Semi- 
nary refreshed in mind and body 
after a summer period spent at 
Graymoor. At St. Paul’s Friary on 
the summit of the Mount of the 
Atonement, many of the Friar 
Clerics had fulfilled duties that 
were a pleasant change from regular 
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class work. Still others had been 
stationed at St. Anthony’s Farm, 
taking part in the healthful outdoor 
work connected with the mainte- 
nance of the farm. All were given 
a period of rest during some part of 
the summer at our Friars’ Retreat 
at Indian Lake. Such time that 
was not allotted to studies or chapel 
exercises, the Clerics were free to 
enjoy swimming, boating and fish- 
ing. Several volunteered to assist 
at St. Joseph’s Boys Camp, and 
these feel especially gratified to 
know that their summer activities 
proved of great benefit to young- 
sters from the city. 


In keeping with a beautiful cus- 
tom inaugurated by our loved 
Father Founder many years ago, on 
the Feast of the Assumption the 
members of both communities, the 
Friars and the Sisters, witnessed 
the annual blessing of the waters 
of Indian Lake on August 15th. It 
was truly an inspiring sight to 
watch the little boats, filled with 
Religious, drifting slowly over the 
waters, the while many voices 
joined in singing hymns in honor of 
Our Lady, reminding the listener 





“By the still waters.” 
the lily pond on the Mount of the Atonement. 


A group of Friars during a recreation period beside 
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of Father Faber’s tribute to her 
glorious Assumption into heaven: 


On, then, dear pageant, on! 

Sweet music breathes around; 
And love, like dew, distils 

Our hearts in rapture bound; 
The Queen of Heaven goes up 

To be proclaimed and crowned! 


The Reverend Father General be- 
stowed the blessing on the waters 
of the little Lake on the pleasant 
shores of which the Sisters of the 
Atonement maintain summer camps 
for the poor underprivileged chil- 
dren of New York. Here too, the 
Friars maintain a summer retreat 
where mind and body find the 
necessary replenishment of energy 
to carry on the work of God to 
which they have been called. 


1 * * * 


Saint Francis’ Camp for Girls at 
Indian Lake, under the direction of 
the Sisters of the Atonement, con- 
cluded a very successful season on 
Tuesday, August 25th. A _ sung 
Mass commemorating the Feast of 
St. Louis, King of France, opened 
the day’s activities. Father Eugene, 
S.A., was celebrant. The prayerful 
strain of the children’s voices as 
they chanted the Missa de Angelis 
brought a great deal of joy and 
gratification to the Sisters who 
labored so hard at the Camp this 
summer. A record number of girls 
from the city were given the op- 
portunity of enjoying the fresh air 
and sunshine at the Lake this 
season, and all returned to their 
homes healthier and happier than 
when they left. The vacation 
period was spiritually profitable as 
well, as there was daily Mass at the 
little Chapel with many opportu- 
nities for private visits to the 
Blessed Sacrament. 


* * * * 


Two Friar Clerics spent their 
summer at Lumberton, North Caro- 
lina, assisting Father Martin, S.A., 
in the work of Saint Madeline- 
Sophie’s Colored Mission. Frater 
Daniel organized and directed a 
week-day class in religion for a 
group of small boys interested in 








Uncompleted Burses at Graymoor 


(1) Mother Lurana, No, 2: N. K., N. Y., $5; Mrs. S., Mont., $10; 
R. L., Conn., $2. Total, $4,913.45 


(2) St. Patrick: E. P., N. Y., $1.50. Total, $4,398.70 

(3) Father Paul James Francis, S.A. No. 3: S. C., Conn, $1; 
ae AY $4; M. L., Pa., $2; Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal, $1; Anon., $1; 
Mrs. 'W., ; C. H., $1; Anon., $500. Total, $4,279.12 

(4) All 2 Resi Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1.50. Total, $4,003.35. 

(5) St. Margaret of Scotland: Group No. 1, Phila., $39. Total, 
$3,767.71 

(6) St. Anthony, No. 3: Anon., $1; Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $2 
Sr. M., N. Y., $4. Total, $3,494.55 

(7) Sacred Heart, No. 3: C. L. O'B., Cal., $3; Mrs. F. M., Mass., 
3 me ty ee Oe Uae Be a $3,445.70 

(8) St. Anne: Mrs. A. L. S., IIL, $1. Total, $2,925.72 

(9) St. Joseph: Mrs L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, $2,676.18. 

(10) St. Jude: A. F. N., N. Y., $3. Total, $2,579.15 

(11) St. Francis Xavier: $2,413.00 

(12) Pius X: S.C, Conn., $1. Total, $2,118.40 

(13) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $2. Total, 


$1,797.05 


(14) Our Lady of Lourdes: $1,762.25. 


(15) St. Christopher: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $2.50. Total, $1,638.40. 
(16) St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2: L. N. B., N. Y. C., 25c. Total, 
$1,627.95. 


(17) St. Rita: $1,273.45. (18) Hope: $1,117.95 

(19) Little Flower: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1; M. L. S., Mass., $1. 
Total, $1,115.64. 

(20) Sacred Shoulder: $1,038.70. (21) Father Drumgoole: $944.10. 

(22) St. John the Baptist: $03.75. (23) Immaculate Conception: 
$723.55. 

(24) Holy Face: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $519.85. 

(25) Precious Blood: Mrs. M. M., Minn., $1; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal. 
$1.50; E. E. F., Mass., $5. Total, $414.70 

(26) Infant Jesus of Prague: R.S. B., Mass., $3; M. L. S., Mass., 
$1. Total, $399.15. 

(27) Holy Souls: $395.65. 

(28) St. Matthias. M. V., $7.50; Mrs. W., $2; C. H., N. Y., $1. 
Total, $367.34. 

(29) Blessed Sacrament: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $361.63. 

(30) St. Michael: $337.10. 

(31) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: Mrs. C. L. O’B,, Cal., $1.50. 
Total, $315.20. 

(32) Our Lady of the Atonement, No. 2: A. J. L., Mass., $5; Mrs. P., 
Conn., $1. Total, $297.64. 

(33) Holy Souls: $295.80. (34) Five Wounds: $273.00. (35) Holy 
Spirit: $265.26. (36) St. Margaret Mary: $261.35. (37) Our Sorrowful 
Mother: $236.25. (38) Brother Jude: $209.00. (39) Holy Family: $190.10. 

(40) Archangel Raphael: $154.20. (41) Our Lady of the Miraculous 
Medal: $148.25. (42) Sacred Head: $135.35. 

(43) Brother Philip, No. 3: Anon., $1. Total, $84.20. 

(44) Most Holy Trinity: $83.10. (45) Mother Francis Cabrini: 
$72.60. (46) St. Paul, No. 2: $63.20. (47) Brother Anthony: $54.75 

(48) Brother Andre: S. C., Conn., $1. Total, $54.00. 

(49) Catherine Tekakwitha: M. L. S., Mass., $1. Total, $25.45. 

(50) Pius XI: $22.50. 

(51) St. Gerard Majella: Mrs. L. B., Mass., 50c. Total, $17.13. 

(52) Our Lady of the Rosary: $9.50. (53) Monsignor Baker: $7.60. 

(54) St. Clare: $5.25. 
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the Faith. Frater Paulinus directed 
recreational activities at the little 
playground connected with the mis- 
sion. Both worked towards the 
formation of a junior choir and were 
gratified by the response to their ef- 
forts on the part of the colored 
children. The special summer ac- 
tivities will terminate with the 
opening of school, but Father Mar- 
tin tells us that the summer has 
been blessed for him by the awak- 
ening of interest in the Catholic 
Faith on the part of a good many 
youngsters, thanks to the unsparing 
efforts of his Cleric assistants. 


ca * * a 


“Bring Christ to the Man on the 
Street.” That was the theme of the 
Eleventh Annual Meeting of the 
National Catholic Evidence Confer- 
ence held at Boston College on 
August 22nd and 23rd. Two Friars 
of the Atonement were present at 
this historic meeting which marked 
the twenty-fifth anniversary of 
Street Preaching in Boston. Father 
Matthias, S.A., from Graymoor and 
Fra. Roger, S.A., who attended as a 
delegate from our Atonement Unit 
of the Guild at our Seminary, the 
Vineyard, Washington, D. C. High- 
lights of the meeting included stir- 
ring addresses by Mr. Frank Sheed, 
founder of the Guild in England, 
Mr. David Goldstein, noted for his 
many years as a Campaigner for 
Christ, and Rev. Dr. Paul Hanley 
Furfey, head of the Department of 
Sociology at the Catholic Univer- 
sity. Two exciting demonstration 
meetings, or “pitches” as they are 
picturesquely called, were held on 
the famed Boston Common, which 
someone once designated as 
“heaven” for the soap-box orator. 


The importance of street speak- 
ing can hardly be over-stressed. To- 
day more than ever the “good 
news” of the Gospel must be 
brought to greater numbers of 
Americans so they may not lapse 
into a complete state of indifference 
towards religion and their eternal 
salvation, as, alas, seems to be the 
case with so many in these days of 
anxiety and discord. 
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Father Thomas, S.A. 


Father Thomas, S.A., recently 
assigned to assist Fr. David, S.A., 
at the Mission of Our Lady of the 
Atonement at Kinston, North Caro- 
lina, is greatly impressed with the 
work already done and the great 
promise the future holds for the 
Mission and its work, not alone for 
the conversion of the Colored 
people to the True Faith, but for 
the alleviation of the deplorable 
conditions in which these poor 
people are forced to live. In a re- 
cent letter Father Thomas writes: 


“When I arrived to take up my 
work at the Kinston Mission, I was 
amazed to find all that has been ac- 
complished by Father David in two 
years. God has been prodigal with 
His blessings on this mission. 
There is a nice Friary, a beautiful 
church nearing completion, and a 
large playground. The Federal 
Government has erected a housing 
project directly opposite the church. 
Masses are still said in the Friary 
with a large attendance at both 
Masses on Sunday. In a few weeks, 
however, we shall occupy the 
church,, the beauty of which will 
attract many others. I have charge 
of the Sunday-school and the altar- 
boys. The children are very charm- 
ing, vying with one another to give 
correct answers during our cate- 
chism quizzes. Some of the tots 
have a difficult time with words like 
“Immaculate Conception,” but what 


is more important, they know what 
it means. 

“Father David tells me that the 
mission was erected through the 
generosity of Lamp Readers. There 
is still $5,000 needed to complete 
the church here, so with every doilar 
they continue to send, Fr. David's 
burden will be that much lighter. He 
dreams of erecting a school, a con- 
vent, a day nursery, etc., until 
I have to stop him, but at the 
same time in my heart of hearts, I 
am praying that God will make all 
his dreams come true. 

“There is also a great need of 
used clothing for our poor. The 
rummage shop has been the means 
of taking care of the current ex- 
penses of the mission. With school 
days coming on, many of the chil- 
dren will come asking for shoes and 
clothing. If you have anything to 
spare, we will be glad to clothe a 
poor child in your name. God will 
never be outdone in generosity. 
Whatever we give in His Name, He 
will give back, ‘pressed down and 
flowing over.’ Our Divine Lord 
warns us ‘Do not lay up for your- 
selves treasures on earth, where 
rust and moth consume, and where 
thieves break in and steal; but lay 
up for yourselves treasures in 
heaven, where neither rust nor moth 
consumes, nor thieves break in and 
steal. For where thy treasure is, 
there thy heart also will be.’” 

From the foregoing it will be 
seen that the charity of the faithful 
will be most welcome to our zealous 
missionaries, Father David and 
Father Thomas, and do an immense 
amount of good for the poor colored 
folks. Clothing and shoes for men, 
women and children and an alms 
for the liquidation of the mission 
debt will be gratefully acknowl- 
edged and should be addressed: 
Rev. Father David, S.A., Our Lady 
of the Atonement Mission, Kinston, 
North Carolina. 


* * 


With deep regret we have to re- 
cord the death of Sister M. Eucha- 
ria which sad event occurred at 
the Motherhouse of the Sisters of 
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Invoke Saint Anthony in Your 
Need Through the 


Perpetual Novena 


at 


Graymoor 





In these days of anxiety and adversity when human resource- 
fulness would seem to have reached its limits, we are sustained 
and comforted by the divine gift of Faith expressed through our 
prayers. It is prayer that lends heaven to earth; the supplications 
sent up to the Throne of God fall back to earth like a soft dew 
to refresh hearts parched by the burning breath of affliction. 


For seven hundred years St. Anthony of Padua has been a 
willing and powerful intercessor in Heaven for every variety of 
human need and his intercession has not been in vain. Since we 
started our Perpetual Novena in his honor here at Graymoor 
thirty years ago, we have been given constant proof of the efficacy 
of the Saint’s influence by the many letters of gratitude from 
clients who approached him in humility and fervent faith, mind- 
ful always, that whatever the favor sought, it should be granted 
only if in accordance with the Holy Will of God. 


We will be glad to receive petitions for remembrance in the 
Perpetual Novena to Saint Anthony at Graymoor. A new Novena 
begins every Tuesday. Address: Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 


Below we append a few of the many letters expressing grati- 
tude for Divine favors received through the intercession of the 
good Saint of Padua: 


Batavia, N. Y.: Two months ago my husband lost his traveling case 
with many valuable business papers in it. No trace of it could be found. 
I heard your St. Anthony Novena broadcast on my radio and decided 
to send in a petition asking that my husband’s case be restored. We 
received word this week that the bag had been turned in at a railroad 
station. I hope the enclosed thanksgiving offering will show in a small 
measure how grateful we are for your prayers. 


Harrisburg, Penna.: Along with five others, I was eligible for a 
scholarship which I was very anxious to obtain. I made a Novena, ask- 
ing St. Anthony to intercede for my intention. When the Novena 
ended, no decision about the scholarship was made, so I repeated the 
Novena prayers. My persistence and the prayers of the good Friars 
must have helped because this time the school board announced that 
the scholarship had been awarded to me. Please accept my heartfelt 
thanks along with the enclosed offering in gratitude. 


New London, Conn.: My husband and I were very anxious to pur- 
chase a small piece of farm property but the owner demanded a price 
we could not possibly afford. I sent in a petition to your St. Anthony’s 
Novena asking him to come to our aid. Soon afterwards, the man 
who owned the farm arranged to sell it to us at the price we offered 
him. I am continuing my prayers to St. Anthony that he may bless 
our little home. 








the Atonement on Sunday, August 
30th. Born in New York City and 
known in the world as Joan Quinn, 
she made her Religious Profession 
at Graymoor on July 6th, 1922. 
Throughout the years since then she 
had devoted herself zealously and 
with great success to mission work 
in various centers. It was her happy 
privilege to initiate the mission 
enterprise of the Sisters of the 
Atonement at Massena, N. Y., in 
1927 and at Schenectady, N. Y., in 
1932. Four years later she was 
chosen by the Mother General to 
help organize the missionary and 
social settlement work of the Sisters 
in Bermondsey, London, England, 
but the climate in that country 
proved injurious to her health and 
she returned to Graymoor just be- 
fore the outbreak of the war. When 
a call came for the opening of a 
mission in Hogansburg, N. Y. she 
joyfully undertook the onerous task 
and served there from September of 
last year until a short time ago 
when illness necessitated her return 
to the Motherhouse where she 
finally surrendered her pure soul to 
God. We commend her soul to the 
prayers of our Lamp Readers. 


We gratefully acknowledge the 
following contributions to our Stu- 
dent’s Bread Fund: 


J. Soden, N. Y., $10; R. McLean, 
N. Y. C., $1; Mrs. M. Maniosius, N. Y., 
$1; M. Zaccaro, Conn., $2; Mrs. J. 
W. Shields, N. Y., $1; A. Altmann, 
N. Y., $2; Mrs. M. Malone, N. Y., $3.67; 
E. Brissette, Mass., $1; Mrs. M. 
Moore, N. Y., $1; M. Myers, Pa., $2; 
G. Andrare, Mass., $2; E. Hill, Ky., 
$8; L. J. Zinite, Mass., $2; Mrs. W. R. 
Kirkpatrick, Tex., 15c; M. Harrington, 
Mass., $50; J. Soden, N. Y., $20; K. 
Doherty, N. Y., $10; A. Altmann, N. Y., 
$2; I. White, N. Y., $1.50; E. Graves, 
Mich., $3; M. Walsh, Mass., $5; M. 
Owen, N. Y., $1; Mrs. McGuinness, 
N. ¥., $5; H. P. Francis, N. Y., $i; J. 
C. Vallor, L. I, N. Y., $2; M. Yare, 
Mass., $5; Anon., $1; F. A. Albright, 
Mass., $20; S. A. Matthews, L. I., $2; 
M. Lammest, N. Y., $2; L. Matte, 
N. Y., $2; Mrs. J. J. Grady, N. J., $1; 
L. deRuche, L. I., $1; L. C. Rampe, 
N. Y., $3; Anon., $1; L. Cerullo, N. Y., 
$2; F. S. Thompson, N. Y., $5. 
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A\lone W ith God 


I—And yet I am not alone, be- 
cause the Father is with me.—John 
xvi, 32. Very soon the disciples 
were to be scattered every man to 
his own, and our Lord would be left 
alone. On the eve of his death he 
told them that the hour had come 
for him to go into the great loneli- 
ness of sorrow and suffering: the 
loneliness of the spirit that made 
him cry aloud on the cross, My 
God, my God, why hast thou for- 
saken me? (Matt. xxvii, 46). But 
Jesus is too intimately united with 
his Father to be ever alone. He 
hath not left me alone (John viii, 
29). Yet in those last few moments 
before death he allowed himself to 
experience that abyss of loneliness 
a man feels when God forsakes 
him. He endured “the desolation 
of the wicked.” For one of the ef- 
fects of sin is that deep sense of 
loneliness it brings with it. Our 
Lord, the night before he died, was 
speaking as a man will speak to 
his friends. The ordeal that awaited 
him had to be faced alone: even his 
friends would be shocked into cow- 
ardice and desertion. So he was 
not relying on their moral support 
even—to put it at the lowest— 
when the crisis came. Most of them 
were full of good intentions; Peter 
protested undying loyalty, and all 
meant what they said at the time. 
Our Lord knew and appreciated 
this—none better; but he also knew 
that they would not be able to sur- 
vive the test. Still more intensely 
did he know that every man must 
live his darkest hour alone. One of 
the paradoxes of human life is that 
man, a social being by nature and 
custom, must always fall back upon 
himself just at those moments when 
he needs others most. They are 
powerless to help, because no soul 


By “WAYFARER” 





Editor’s Note: 

In the August issue of the Irish 
Rosary of Dublin, a writer under 
“Wayfarer” 
gives us these helpful thoughts to 
console and encourage those who, 
in the human sense, are lonely in 
heart and in spirit. Being “alone 
with God” is a precious habit that 
should be cultivated by all. 


the pseudonym of 











can ever touch another soul. You 
.... Shall leave me alone. “I 
only want to be left alone”; ‘Please, 
leave me alone’—the words are 
familiar enough, expressing a per- 
sonal agony no outsider may hope 
to share, much less alleviate. 

II. One can be lonely in a crowd, 
in a packed room, in the family 
circle; lonely in the sense of being 
out of all reach of human sympathy 
and understanding. It has been 
truly said that “everybody is lonely, 
but everybody does not know it.” 
And surely that is the essential 
loneliness of the individual soul, 
which is intangible, inaccessible. 
The “heart’s heart,” as that en- 
closed garden of loneliness has been 
described, may never be thrown 
open to another, because it is not 
ours to share. “Its keys are at the 
cincture hung of God; its gates are 
trepidant to His nod; by Him its 
floors are trod.” (Thompson). All 
else may be yielded up, but not 
that. For only God has access 
there. That is why, no matter 


‘what we may do to try and fill that 


innermost void, our “ultimate 
heart’s occult abode” must remain 
empty unless we allow the presence 
of God to flood and fill it. He can 
do it, no one else can. Hence the 
loneliness that nobody, however 
dear to us, can ever penetrate. But 


we are not always aware of this 
loneliness of spirit, and there are 
some who never seem to be. The 
circumstances of life may force it 
upon us: then we are driven back 
upon our own resources. “Notice 
who those are that spend most of 
their time in rushing from one dis- 
traction to another: they are those 
who have felt the torment of loneli- 
ness so fiercely that they cannot 
endure to be by themselves. So 
lonely are they that they spend all 
their time feverishly pursuing one 
pleasure after another or one work 
after another—anything or anybody 
that will take off their minds from 
the torment of themselves.” (Jar- 
rett). Yet experience proves that 
such an expedient is doomed to 
failure; that it is not the way of es- 
cape from one’s inmost self. What 
is intended to be filled by God alone 
can never be filled by things and 
people. At best they are only a 
poor substitute, a soporific, a means 
to forget. And when these artificial 
contacts are withdrawn the soul 
finds itself more intolerably lonely 
than before. 

III. Because the Father is with 
me. Therefore, when loneliness 
presses heavily upon us, we are not 
to shun it but fill it with God. Sin- 
ners may run from it, saints never. 
Solitude, or physical isolation as 
opposed to loneliness which is es- 
sentially spiritual, is often some- 
thing to be cultivated, like any 
precious habit; it becomes a neces- 
sity for saint and student alike. 
(Very often, when the crowds were 
dismissed and the day’s work was 
done, our Lord would retire to 
spend the night in the prayer of 
God, himself alone). So it is in 
solitude, best of all, that we can 
learn to give God the freedom of 
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our “heart’s heart.” He will lead 
us into solitude and speak to us. 
Most frequently we are made con- 
scious of the bitter loneliness of life 
by being misunderstood, unwanted, 
unloved. That must have been our 
Lord’s own experience. Therefore, 
he knows exactly what our lonely 
heart most needs. And it is all ex- 
pressed for us in Psalm 138, where 
the inspired writer was obviously 
falling back on God in preference 
to what the world might offer him. 
Here is intense realization of God’s 
omnipresence and _  omniscience. 
“Nearer art Thou than breathing— 
closer than hands and feet.” God 
does know all about us, and no one 
else can——he understands what we 
are doing and why we are doing it; 
our motives God interprets aright, 
justly weighs our efforts to become 
better, and appreciates to the full 
what our secret desires really mean, 
though we ourselves may be unable 
to put them into words, to formu- 
late all we aspire to be. Thou hast 
known my sitting down, and my 
rising up — yes, even of what are 
called “indifferent” acts God is su- 
premely aware: therefore they do 
matter in his sight and can be given 
a spiritual value, though other 
people may not show the slightest 
interest in what I do, or where I 
go—Thou hast understood my 
thoughts afar off .... Thou hast 
foreseen all my ways. That is the 
only answer to human loneliness— 
God knows, and God cares. He can 
never be unaware of us. We may 
not even understand ourselves prop- 
erly; one of the difficulties of life is 
that we so often remain mysteries 
to ourselves. We are apt to dis- 
cover within us a maze of conflict- 
ing emotions and tendencies, so 
that the temptation is to cry out: “I 


do not even know myself!” “Lord, 
thou hast proved me and known 
me. Thou searchest me through 


and through, and knowest me.” We 
can only recline upon the certainty 
of God’s solicitude for us. Appall- 
ing would be our human loneliness, 
and utterably unbearable, if “at the 
back of the whole cosmic process” 
lay only Ignorance, and no one 
knew! 








Special Solemn Novena 


in honor of the 


Queen of the Holy Rosary 


under Her Glorious Title 


Our Lady of the Atonement 





A special solemn Novena will begin on Saturday, October 3rd, 

at the Shrine of Our Lady in the Convent Chapel at Graymoor. 

The Novena at Our Lady’s Shrine at Graymoor is becoming 

widely known as the Novena of Last Resort. So many, after 

seeming denial of their petitions, have been favored by our 

Heavenly Father through His dear Mother—Our Lady of the 
Atonement. 

Petitions will be prayed for not only during the nine days of 
the Novena, but every day during the month of October in the 
Convent Chapel. 

; Address Petitions to: Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement, 
St. Francis Convent, Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 

















Graymoor Tabernacle Guild 


Gothic 
Mass Vestments 
and Copes 


Catalog and Prices 
on Request 


Address: 


SISTERS OF THE 
ATONEMENT 
Graymoor 
Garrison, N. Y. 
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Everybody's Saint 
yooay 


ITH more wit than truth, 
\X/ it has been stated that 

the Everybody’s Saint of 
non-Catholics is St. Francis, just as 
St. Anthony is the Everybody’s 
Saint of Catholics. But it is cer- 
tainly true that Protestant interest 
in the Poverello has been growing 
steadily during the past forty years, 
and an unending stream of literature 
dealing with the Saint has been 
pouring from the press which other- 
wise cannot be said to display any 
marked Catholic tendencies. He 
has been preached about in Prot- 
estant cathedrals; the Salvation 
Army has lauded him at the street 
corners of great cities. Even a 
Protestant Third Order has been 
founded and has a large number of 
members! His wide - embracing 
sympathy has been compared to 
that of St. Paul, for like him he 
was all things to all men, and that 
sympathy went even beyond men 
to his fellow-creatures in dumb 
creation. 


However, much of this Protestant 
admiration of the saint is mere 
sentiment, and in most cases there 
has been an attempt to make a Saint 
Francis after the whim and fancy 
of popular feeling or “higher criti- 
cism.” This attitude is so wide- 
spread and misleading that the late 
Holy Father referred to it at length 
and condemned it in his Encyclical, 
Rite Expiatis (1926). Many have 
nevertheless been sincere in their 
devotion to him, such as Ruskin, 
who treasured a piece of his habit, 
and wrote of him in words of poetic 
fervor: “In the beginning of the 
thirteenth century, when the clouds 
and storms had come, when the gay 
sensuous pagan life was gone, when 
men were not living by the senses 


By FRA SOLANO 





Saint Francis 


Editor’s Note: Granted that 
much of the admiration of Saint 
Francis by non-Catholics is mere 
sentiment, as stated in this article 
by Fra Solano in the Irish Fran- 
ciscan monthly, Assisi, it is none- 
theless a sentiment which, in count- 
less instances, has ripened into a 
influence towards 
sion to the Faith of which Saint 
Francis himself was such a shining 


strong conver- 


exemplar. 











and understanding, when they were 
looking for the speedy coming of 
Antichrist, there appeared in Italy, 
to the north of Rome, in the beauti- 
ful Umbrian country at the foot of 
the Apennines, a figure of most 
magical power and charm, Saint 
Francis. His century is, I think, 
the most interesting in the history 
of Christianity after its primitive 
age, more interesting than even the 
century of the Reformation; and 
one of the chief figures, perhaps the 
very chief, to which this interest at- 
taches itself is St. Francis. And 
why? Because of the profound 


popular instinct which enabled him, 
more than any man since the primi- 
tive age, to fit religion for popular 
use. He brought religion to the 
people. He founded the most 
popular body of ministers of reli- 
gion that has ever existed in the 
Church. He transformed mona- 
chism by uprooting the stationary 
monk, delivering him from the 
bondage of property, and sending 
him, as a mendicant friar, to be a 
stranger and sojourner, not in the 
wilderness, but in the most crowded 
haunts of men, to console them and 
to do them good. This popular 
instinct of his is at the bottom of 
his famous marriage with poverty. 
Poverty and suffering are the condi- 
tion of the people, the multitude, 
the immense majority of mankind; 
and it was towards this people that 
his soul yearned. ... 


“Prose could not satisfy this 
ardent soul, and he made poetry. 
Latin was too learned for this 
simple, popular nature, and he com- 
posed in his mother tongue, in 
Italian. The beginnings of the 
mundane poetry of the Italians are 
in Sicily, at the court of kings; the 
beginnings of their religious poetry 
are in Umbria, with St. Francis. 
His are the humble upper waters of 
a mighty stream; at the beginning 
of the thirteenth century it is Saint 
Francis; at the end, Dante.” We 
may not agree wholeheartedly with 
the content of these words, but, 
coming from one outside the Fold, 
they have a beauty and a value of 
their own. 

In his introduction to a poem en- 
titled, St. Francis, a Troubadour of 
the Spirit, Reginald R. Buckley, 
after confessing that “no poet could 
be worthy of the Franciscan 
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mantle,”” says: “There lingers 
to this day an idea that Chris- 
tianity is based upon a denial 
of life: that, indeed, the world 
never became light again after 
the thick darkness that settled 
upon Calvary. The life of 
Francis of Assisi is a complete 
refutation of that idea. The 
brown habit of the Franciscan 
seems to some hectic spirits a 
symbol of drab despair. Nor 
can one deny that in all ages 
the opposite conception of 
world-power and puritanism 
have contended for mastery. 
Yet it has not been at the 
table of the Inquisition or by 
the fires of Smithfield that the 
new day of Christianity re- 
ceived her imprimatur. But 
from the rose garden St. Fran- 
cis gathered and set upon his 
Master’s brow a crown that 
was not of thorns. Well might 
he, with Cavalcanti, have 
sung: 
Go, song of mine, 

To break the hardness of the 

heart of man 

Say how this life began 

From dust, and in that dust doth 

sink supine: 

Yet, say, the unerring spirit of grief 
shall guide 
His soul, being purified, 

To seek its Maker at the 

shrine. 


heavenly 


And roses of Pieria, shed in grief, 
become fragrant with a new mean- 
ing. . . . To each one of us, the 
Franciscan ideal appears a little dif- 
ferently. I see in it something of 
the Greek spirit, united with a 
Christianity that is symbolized by 
the world Easter—a thing risen 
from Hebraic gloorn and dust. But 
one must admit that the Benedicite 
—the song of praise from the burn- 
ing fiery furnace—has just the sense 
of unity of all things still or mov- 
ing which is apparent in Saint 
Francis’ own song.” 


Oscar Wilde was, as he himself 
has said, a typical child of his age. 
He lived during the last fifty years 
of the last century when philosophy 
set itself up as supreme, when posi- 
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The Chapel of the Stigmata, La Verna. 


tivism and pessimism chilled the 
hearts of men in place of warm 
enthusiasm of religion, and when he 
himself could boast that he taught 
them the art of being insincere. But 
it is comforting to think that poor 
erring child of his age, found that 
Truth, which he had pursued in 
such perverse ways, in the Catholic 
Church as many of his followers 
had done, and that on his death-bed 
in Paris from a humble Franciscan 
Friar. It was when the humilia- 
tions of prison life had worn off the 
veneer of studied ennui that he 
wrote in De Profundis: ‘There is 
something so unique about Christ. 
Of course just as there are false 
dawns before the dawn itself, and 
winter days so full of sudden sun- 
light that they will cheat the wise 
crocus into squandering its gold be- 
fore its time ...so there were 
Christians before Christ. For that 
we should be grateful. The unfor- 
tunate thing is that there have been 


none since. I make one excep- 
tion, St. Francis of Assisi. He 
understood Christ, and so he 
became like Him. We do not 
require the ‘Liber Conformi- 
tatum’ to teach us that the 
life of St. Francis was the 
true /mitatio Christi, a poem 
compared to which the book 
of that name is merely prose.” 
Though we do not subscribe 
fully to the views of Wilde, 
no more than to those of 
Ruskin, still we quote and 
commend him for his love of 
the Poverello. 

In addition to the many 
lives of the Saint that have 
been written by non-Catholics, 
numerous passages of a simi- 
lar kind could be quoted to 
prove that still the whole 
world runs after Francis, just 
as it did in his own day. But 
the attitude of these romantic 
lovers of the Poverello cannot 
be better estimated than by 
these words of a_ sincere, 
though non-Catholic, admirer, 
who saw what so few outside 
the Church have seen, that 
Francis cannot be loved 
apart from the Church of which 
he was a most loyal son. “The 
chief defect in the devotion of 
these men seems to have been that 
they have always wanted to have a 
St. Francis after their own heart. 
So it was in the generation of St. 
Francis, and so it is today. Many 
writers use St. Francis’s world-wide 
romantic fame as a vehicle for the 
diffusion of their own particular 
opinions. Some would even distort 
his image by making him a Protes- 
tant, thrusting their personal preju- 
dices between him and his Church. 
Others would only see in him 
society’s reformer, forgetting his 
love of chivalry and his hatred of 
civil strife. Others again would put 
a little poet with a pigeon on his 
shoulders in place of the impas- 
sioned penitent, the stigmatized 
Apostle, whose life and fame to- 
gether form a spiritual challenge 
almost unequalled in the history of 
mankind.” 
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A Lol ipop Tips the Dualance 


si OU’RE a fool, Tim,” said 
¥ Fred Palmer. “Why do 
you want to go batting off 
to the ends of the earth, washing 
and bandaging a lot of natives— 
savages—who won't even appreciate 
it, who'll only stick a knife or 
spear into you the first time you 
turn your back?” 

Tim did not answer immediately. 
He had all but decided by this time 
to follow Father Monahan’s advice. 
What Fred said was not completely 
without sense—when you looked at 
it from a certain viewpoint, but 
after all was said and done, Tim 
Kelly knew deep in his heart that 
the viewpoint opposed to that of 
Father Monahan had a darn good 
chance of being the wrong view- 
point. He had prayed for hours, 
wrestling with the problem, and so 
far he had been unable to reach a 
decision. He wondered if the priest 
had been mistaken in telling him 
that he should study for the priest- 
hood, that he had a vocation that 
seemed ideally suited to work in 
the mission field. 

Fred continued, ‘I’m not a Catho- 
lic, of course, but I think the idea 
of your wanting to become a priest 
is just a passing whim. You and I 
can enter college together in the fall 
as we’ve planned. We both have 
wanted to study journalism and 
started working here in the ware- 
house to get the money to go, and 
here you are now for the past year 
playing with the idea of becoming 
a priest. And you seem more seri- 
ous about it every day. I can’t 
understand it at all.” 

Tim replied patiently because he 
realized that Fred, though a good 
fellow, could not possibly realize 
the seriousness of the problem. 
“You're not a Catholic, Fred. You 
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can’t hope to see the problem as I 
see it.” 

“But look, you know me pretty 
well, Tim. I’m not the devil in 
human form. We've gone around 
together since high school now, 
since you graduated from Saint 
Joseph’s and I from High Street 
Public School, and you know I’m 
not a callous type. I want to see 
people helped. I care for the bet- 
terment of humanity, but there are 
always plenty of people to become 
missionaries. You can do plenty 
of good right here. You want to 
write. Well, you can do more com- 
batting abuses right here at home 
than you can taking care of a lot 
of pagan natives.” 

Tim said slowly, “But I’m not at 
all sure that I am one of those that 
are needed here. Father Monahan 
says I have a vocation, even though 
I do not recognize it completely as 
yet.” 

Fred hesitated. He apparently 
did not like to set his ideas up in 
opposition to those of the priest 
who had a reputation for being a 
very wise as well as a holy man. 
“But you say yourself, Tim, that 
you aren’t sure. And both of us 
have been out of school three years 
now. You'll be pretty old by the 
time you're ready to go off to your 
swamps and jungles.” 

“That doesn’t matter. You miss 
the whole problem. You think only 
of me. The question is whether I 
can do the most good for others 
here or in the mission field. I can’t 
decide finally what it is to be— 
Catholic journalist or Catholic 
priest. But somehow, writing has 
come to look pretty thin compared 
to the priesthood.” 

Fred was vexed. 
write well. 


“But you can 
How do you know your 


vocation does not lie in Catholic 
journalism ?” 

“I don’t know for sure,” replied 
Tim. “That’s why I’m in such a 
stew. Just one little push of some 
sort would decide me finally, but 
somehow that last little push seems 
lacking.” 

It was the end of their working 
day, so they left the warehouse of- 
fice together and walked slowly 
through the warm August sunshine. 
Fred continued his opposition. 
After all, a Catholic writer could 
benefit thousands of people. Why 
perhaps, was Fred’s vein of talk, 
some day Tim would become a full- 
fledged author and write burning 
Catholic books and social studies 
that would reach a huge reading 
public and modify their opinions for 
the better. 

Timothy Kelly was a_ husky, 
unostentatiously pious lad who 
wanted to do what was best. He 
could not, however, find it easy to 
see himself as a priest. It had 
seemed to him that he was a type 
more suited to a newspaper office. 
He had worked last summer on the 
diocesan paper, and the editor had 
been highly enthusiastic about the 
quality of his work. But old Father 
Monahan had told him that his life 
work lay elsewhere—in the service 
of Christ. Tim’s mind was practi- 
cally made up, but as he had said 
he seemed to stick at making the 
final decision. 

Father Monahan had said, “You 
have a vocation, Tim. You have that 
necessary love of all humanity, that 
desire to serve for Christ’s sake. In 
my opinion, and I know you well, 
Tim—better perhaps than you know 
yourself—you will never be com- 
pletely happy until you are in some 
type of work that demands sacrific- 
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ing everything for the 
sake of Christ’s less 
enlightened children. 
You take an interest 
in mission work, and 
I think that there is 
your field.” 


To get to the sec- 
tion of the city in 
which they both lived, 
they took a short cut 
through a section in- 
habited by the very 
poor. As they walked, 
the buildings degener- 
ated until they were old and dirty, 
with broken windows and steps that 
were falling to pieces. A brooding 
air of desolation and cheerlessness 
hung over the whole sordid neigh- 
borhood, 

As the two young men were pass- 
ing through the worst area, a block 
notorious for the poverty of its in- 
habitants, they saw what looked 
like a dirty little bundle of rags 
huddled on the curbstone ahead of 
them. It was a dark-haired boy 
about six years old, sobbing quietly 
but chokingly. 

When they had come up to him, 
Tim bent down and shook him 
gently. “What’s the matter little 
fellow? Are you lost?” 

The boy raised his head. He 
would have been a handsome child 
if he had been washed and his hair 


cut. His eyes stared up at the 
young men with suspicion and that 
look of hurt defiance seen so often 
in children who have taken a share 
of hard knocks out of proportion to 
their years. 

“Lemme alone!” he ejaculated, 
lowering his disheveled head again. 

Fred said, “It’s hard to deal with 
kids like him. They’re suspicious 
of everyone in this neighborhood. 
But it’s only natural, I guess—it’s 
so seldom they get a kind word 
from anyone. We might as well 
leave him alone.” 

Tim was a little bewildered as to 
how to deal with the boy, but he 
was reluctant to just leave him there 
crying disconsolately into the gut- 
ter. Two stylishly dressed women 
came out of one of the houses be- 
hind them. One of them spoke. 


1% 


When they had come up to him, Tim bent down 
and shook him gently. “What's the matter little 


fellow? Are you lost?” 


Her voice was cool, 
cultured and cutting. 

“Look, Cynthia, 
there’s that same 
child again. And just 
see him—dirty from 
head to foot! And 
to think of the pains 
I took to explain to 
his mother only last 
week that dirt breeds 
disease. It would 
almost seem that the 
people down here 


don’t care what becomes of their 
children.” 

“It is a shame,” her companion 
chimed in. “And after all the pam- 
phlets and leaflets and bulletins 
we’ve distributed in this neighbor- 
hood.” 

Both of the women carried gleam- 
ing brief cases in their immaculate 
hands. Obviously they were social 
workers of some sort. Their bear- 
ing expressed aloofness, a sort of 
psychic shrinking from the dirt and 
odor-laden atmosphere of the mean 
little street. 

They came forward. The one 
whom the other had addressed as 
Cynthia said, “Here, you young 
men, stand aside until we find out 
what’s the matter with this boy. We 
know how to handle people in this 
section.” 
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Beautiful 
Crucifixes 


Sick Call Crucifix, with metal 
$3 


inlay, No. 903 
Sick Call Crucifix, without 


metal inlay, No. 914 2.00 


Mahogany Sick Call Crucifix, 


with pearl front, No. 921 3.00 


20 in. Walnut Bridal Cruci- 
fix, No. 4030 

20 in. Mahogany Bridal Cru- 
cifix, No. 3030 6 

20 in. Maple Bridal Crucifix, 
No. 2030 6 

15 in. White Bridal Crucifix 
with place for Scroll, 


No. 6554 6.50 


15 in. Celtic Bridal Cross, 
No. 4364 4 
15 in. Knotted Walnut Wood 


Crucifix, No. 7054 2.00 
15 in. Maple Crucifix, No. 
2025 4.50 
15 in. Mahogany Crucifix 
No. 3025 4.50 
15 in. Walnut Crucifix, No. 
4025 4.50 
15 in. Walnut, pearl front 
Crucifix, No. 4844 4.00 
15 in. Pearl front Mahogany 
Crucifix, No. 3834 
12 in. Mahogany pearl front 
Crucifix, No. 3833 
12 in. Walnut, pearl front 
Crucifix, No. 4843 3.00 
12 in. Knotted Walnut Cru- 
cifix, No. 7053 50 
12 in. Crucifix with metal 
inlay, No. 7113 1.50 


12 in. Black Crucifix with 


white stripes, No. 9013 3. 


12 in. Walnut Crucifix with 


white stripes, No. 9043 3. 


12 in. Oak Mould Crucifix 


00 


00 


No. 5053 1.00 
10 in. Oak Mould Crucifix, 
No. 5052 
Blue Glass Crucifix, No. 
7847 3.50 


Blue Baptismal Record Cruci- 
fix, No. 650 

Pink Baptismal Record Cruci- 
fix, No. 652 

Round Blue Glass Sacred 


Heart Plaque, No. 6886 2.50 


Round Blve Glass Blessed 


Mother plaque, No. 7157 2.50 


Sacred Heart-Blessed Mother 


plaques, a set 4.75 


Round Walnut Sacred Heart 
plaque, No. 335 

Round top Blessed Mother 
plaques, No. 336 


Address Orders with remittance 


to: 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 


ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
Dept. R. A. 











The women stared at the boy and 
his ragged clothes for a moment, 
their noses almost visibly wrinkling 
at his unprepossessing appearance. 

“Get up from there this instant,” 
said one of them sharply. “And for 
goodness’ sakes, stop that awful 
sniveling.” 

Her voice had a self-possessed 
authority that seemed not to be lost 
on the youngster. He got to his 
feet and gazed into their faces with 
wondering fear. He seemed afraid 
to cry now. 

“What’s the matter with you, 
boy? Why are you carrying on 
so?” 

“TI lost the quarter Pop gave me 
for the potatoes. And he’s mad 
again today and he’ll hit me when 
I go home.” 

One of the women said, “I talked 
to his father too some time ago. 
He’s just a plain loafer. He won't 
work. Says he has a stomach or 
something that bothers him.” 

The other made notes in a little 
book. She said, “This is most inter- 
esting. I shall be able to use the 
boy and his family in my article for 
the Sociological Times.” 

“His family is indeed a difficult 
case. I have written three reports 
to the city about them but nothing 
ever seems to be done.” 

She fished around in her pocket- 
book and extracted a quarter. She 
gave it to the boy gingerly, drop- 
ping it into his very grimy hand in 
such a way as to avoid any contact 
with his dirty skin. The boy looked 
up at her blankly, as though he did 
not know quite how to take the 
situation. He was obviously ill at 
ease, not knowing how he was ex- 
pected to act. 

The women left, entering another 
of the dingy tenements. As they 
entered the narrow door, they drew 
their arms close to their sides, giv- 
ing Tim and Fred who watched the 
impression that the social workers 
feared that touching the very door 
frames would contaminate their 
modish clothing or well-lotioned 
hands. 

The boy walked slowly down the 
sidewalk ahead of the two young 
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men. He had the quarter in his 
hand. 


As they followed behind the little 
figure in its ragged clothing, Fred 
remarked, “He doesn’t seem to be 
very happy yet, does he, Tim?” 

“Why should he be?” 


“Well, he was afraid of being 
beaten by his father. Now he’s got 
the money again. I should think 
he’d show a little more cheerful- 
ness at being helped out of a mess.” 

“You're wrong there. Even a child 
senses the distant and heartless sort 
of charity that is thrown at him like 
a bone to a mangy dog. You're not 
much of a psychologist, Fred, if you 
think that boy is too young to see 
the haughty superciliousness of 
those would-be charity workers. He 
knows as well as you or I that to 
them he is not a precious human be- 
ing but an abstraction, something 
that will affect a graph in a text- 
book on sociology.” 

Two little nuns in their rusty 
black habit appeared out of one of 
the houses ahead. Tim recognized 
one of them. She was Sister 
Bridget, who had taught him in the 
seventh grade in Saint Joseph’s 
School. Both she and the other nun 
stopped and spoke to the little boy. 
They beamed upon him with their 
glasses shining benevolently in the 
bright sunshine. Sister Bridget for 
an instant folded the little lad into 
her arms. She did not seem to 
mind the fact that he was very 
grimy. 

As Tim and Fred approached, 
they heard her saying, “And don’t 
forget about coming down to the 
convent this Saturday and we'll 
give you a hair-cut. My goodness, 
Edward, you don’t want to look like 
a little poodle, do you? And you 
use a little soap and water on those 
hands when you go home.” 

The boy smiled sheepishly and 
tried ashamedly to hide his dirty 
hands. 

Looking up, Sister Bridget caught 
sight of Tim. She smiled as she 
greeted him. Then she said, “A 
fine one I am to tell the boy to be 
washing his hands. Look at my 
own! We’ve just come from old 
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Mrs. Whelan’s. She’s not well and 
we helped her to paint one of her 
kitchen chairs.” 

Tim asked, “Is this boy one of 
the parish children?” 

Sister Bridget replied a little 
sadly, “No, Tim, he’s not a Catho- 
lic—yet. But we've helped his 
family a couple of times, and we 
look upon Edward here as one of 
our charges. His father has a cancer 
of the stomach, and he’s in pain 
most of the time. His mother is a 
dear soul—she’s being instructed in 
the Faith now—she does the best 
she can, but she has to work twelve 
hours a day washing to support the 
family. This is a tragic neighbor- 
hood. All we can do is alleviate 
the misery as best we can with our 
limited resources.” 

The other nun fumbled in one of 
her voluminous pockets and pro- 
duced a very red lollipop. She held 
it up and the sun shone through it 
as through a precious stone. In her 
hands it seemed to take on a price- 
lessness. She smiled with sheer en- 
joyment herself as she saw Ed- 
ward’s eyes greedily upon it. She 
removed the cellophane and thrust 
the candy with playful forcefulness 
into Edward’s open mouth. Before 
he could move, she rumpled his 
hair into his eyes. She exclaimed, 
“If you be sure to come to get your 
hair cut this Saturday, there’ll be 
another lollipop just like that one 
waiting for you.” 

Edward was smiling happily. His 
eyes were now filled with trust and 
friendship. He started to skip off 
down the sidewalk. 

Sister Bridget called after him, 
“Edward, isn’t there something you 
have forgotten to tell Sister John?” 

He came back, his sparkling eyes 
searched Sister John’s mock-frown- 
ing face. Then he exclaimed, “Oh, 
I know! Thank you for the lolli- 
pop, Sister John.” 

He spoke so earnestly that Sister 
John had to struggle to maintain the 
proper gravity as she answered, 
“You're welcome, Edward. And 
don’t forget to wash your hands and 
face when you go home.” 

The boy ran off with a hop and 


skip and disappeared around the 
corner. 

“Sermons in lollipops!” said Tim 
suddenly. 

The two nuns and Fred looked at 
his shining face in amazement. The 
nuns left, still looking curiously at 
Tim because of his outburst. Tim 
and Fred walked a few yards in 
silence. 

Fred said, “I see what you meant, 
Tim, when you said that. That boy 
certainly looked happy, didn’t he?” 

“Yes,” replied Tim. ‘The nuns 
treated him not as_ something 
remote, to be helped through 
articles or reports or a haughtily 
flung coin. They see in him a 
human being, infinitely worthy of 
love and true charity. And that 
little scene, or rather those two 
little scenes, have settled my own 
problem. I know definitely and for- 
ever what I want with my whole 
heart to do. That lollipop was the 
thing that tipped the scales to the 
right side. I am going to see Father 
Monahan tonight. I want to be a 
priest and a missionary and nothing 
else!” 

Fred said, “I’d like to apologize 
for the way I talked before. I had 
no right to try to interfere with your 
decision. And I can see what good 
a missionary would be able to do 
among people in savage lands 
where there are millions of children 
just like that boy, waiting for some- 
one to reach out a kindly hand and 
teach them what it is to be loved.” 

“That’s it,” said Tim happy to 
see that even his non-Catholic 
friend had been touched. “If you 
ever become a Catholic—God grant 
it—you will realize even more fully 
what the Church means when it 
teaches that faith without works is 
dead.” 








NOTICE 


Our manifold activities in missionary 
and other works entail a vast amount of 
correspondence with a c q heavy 
outlay for postage. We will be grateful 
if our friends will enclose a few extra 
postage stamps in any letters they send us. 
The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 

Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 











Our 
Graymoor 
Calendar 


for 


1943 


@ The Graymoor Church Art 


Calendar for the coming year 
of 1943 is exceptionally hand- 
some, as we have never offered 
a finer collection of religious 
pictures nor more _ skillful 
color reproductions. Its de- 
sign throughout is Catholic in 
effect and so appealing that 
every Catholic home will be 
proud to possess it. 


This grand Calendar possesses 
many features which will make 
a particular appeal to our 
Catholic people, among them: 
A large, beautiful full-color 
reproduction of Feuerstein’s 
famous painting, “St. Francis 
of Assisi” framed within a 
strikingly beautiful border rich 
with liturgical symbols. 
Thirteen beautiful religious 
pictures. 

Holidays of Obligation promi- 
nently designated. 

Gospel References given for 
Sundays and Holydays of ob- 
ligation. 

Fast and Abstinence Days all 
plainly indicated. 

Ember Days, Rogation Days, 
Vigils, First Fridays — These 
important days are clearly 
shown. 


The Graymoor Church Art 
Calendars make ideal holiday 
gifts and are available at the 
following prices: 


SINGLE COPIES—30c. 
FOUR COPIES — $1.00 


Address Orders with remittance to 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 


ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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Doing the Devil's W ork 


WAS going to a meeting of 
| Catholic editors. On the way 

the devil joined me. He was 
dressed in faultless modern style 
and carried a cane. He looked 
scornfully at me and said: “Are you 
employed at editing? Oh, you poor 
Catholics! I have blindfolded the 
eyes of Catholics so tightly that 
they will not see for half a century. 
Yes, I know my business.” He 
pointed to a passer-by: “Look at 
that gentleman. He is a Catholic 
too—do you hear? A Catholic! 
But he buys my newspapers and 
magazines. . . . He reads them all, 
then throws them aside; but they 
travel through the house and are 
read by the maids and by the chil- 
dren. Oh, those blind eyes!” 

Then we met a young woman. 
“Look at that holy woman. She 
goes daily to Mass. But she too 
is my faithful customer. Daily she 
buys at the newsstand—not your 
magazines but mine. My stories of 
murders and broken families are so 
thrilling, so interesting. A penny 
or twopence a day—that is just a 
drop, scarcely worth mentioning. 
From the pennies of this woman, 
and of thousands of others, I build 
my printing palaces. I pay for the 
machinery, I pay the printers, I pay 
for the telegraphic service that con- 
nects my editors with all corners of 
the world—and this good Catholic 
lady is helping me. Do you see? 
She is blindfolded too.” 

Just then a Catholic priest hap- 
pened to pass by. Satan watched 
him closely from the corners of his 
dark eyes, and then rubbing his 
fleshless hands in high glee, he 
said: “Even he has his eyes blind- 
folded—he cannot understand how 
it is that I succeed so well. He has 
just preached a sermon, a very 
beautiful sermon. His congregation 
was a choice one, numbering some 





Editor’s Note: 

The militant and sustained ac- 
tivity of our Catholic and civic 
organizations all over the country 
in arousing public sentiment 
against the flood of obscene and 
filthy publications is bearing fruit. 
The Postmaster General has al- 
ready debarred many such publica- 
tions from the privileges of the 
postal service, and public authori- 
ties in cities, towns and villages 
are awake to the dangers inherent 
in permitting unrestricted sales in 
stores and newsstands of salacious 
journals. Poisoning the _ well- 
springs of decency and family vir- 
tue is but doing the Devil’s work. 

We commend this article, re- 
printed from the Father Mathew 
Record (Dublin) to the thoughtful 
perusal of our readers for its obvi- 
ous moral. The 
Dublin contemporary adds the in- 
that 
more or less freely translated (with 
the help of Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory) from the French of Pierre 
Hermite, well-known Paris priest, 
although fanciful, is mighty in- 
structive. 


Editor of our 


formative note the article, 











six or seven hundred persons. Al- 
though they were convinced of his 
doctrine beforehand still he touched 
their hearts and almost moved them 
to tears. But ah! between his 
preaching and mine there lies a 
world of difference. Judge for your- 
self the immense audience I have 
around my pulpit, the city news- 
stand or book-stall. .. .” 

It was five-thirty in the evening— 
a dense crowd swarmed out of 
shops and factories into the broad, 
open street. Work was over—tired 
men and women, old and young, 
rushed eagerly to the nearest news- 
agent. Highly colored magazines 
filled with sensational stories fresh 


from the pen of a notorious writer 
of the day, were quickly handed 
out. Satan gloated over the scene 
that presented itself. ‘My books 
and papers,” he said, “and my 
readers. And that poor priest does 
not see how I can succeed! He had 
just preached to a congregation of 
seven hundred—but what is that? 
I preach to millions. His parish- 
ioners present were convinced be- 
forehand, but mine became con- 
vinced after reading—it is the pic- 
tures and headlines that first attract 
them. He addresses his flock only 
once a week. I preach to my people 
every day of the week. Every day 
I snatch souls from this poor holy 
man of God—souls redeemed by 
the Blood of the Son of God— 
souls of little children. Oh, these 
people all have their eyes blind- 
folded; it’s a case of the blind 
leading the blind. And if the blind 
lead the blind, both fall into the 
pit, says your Holy Scripture.” 

There was fiendish exultation in 
the devil’s voice as he continued. 
“Yes, I, the angel of darkness, see 
clearly for I have no bandages over 
my eyes. The Press is my most 
powerful weapon, the most power- 
ful expression of my voice. By 
means of my papers my voice is 
heard in every corner of the land. 
It is heard at street corners, in street 
cars and in boats, in buses and in 
railway carriages. It goes along the 
road from city to city, from village 
to village; it flies through the air. 
It is heard in the schools, in private 
houses and in public squares. It is 
never silent until the last soul is 
infected. Yes, I am winning on 
every side.” 

As we came opposite a news- 
stand, his dark eyes glittered. 
“Now,” said he, pointing with his 
cane, “count your books and 
papers.” I did so—one, two, three, 
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four, five—five only, and no more 
could I claim as furthering the 
cause of religion and morality. ‘““And 
now,” Satan said, “just count 
mine.” He raised his cane and 
singled out one book or magazine 
after another. ‘This book gives 
me its picture cover; this magazine 
gives me its leading article; this 
periodical, its story supplement; 
this newspaper, its headlines; this 
movie review, its illustrations. Then 
this paper—how I love it! Cleverly 
it discredits religion, ridicules the 
Catholic Church, my greatest 
enemy; it praises false science and 
Communism and brings so many 
souls into my slavery.” Thus he 
continued through the whole list, 
and only when he reached the forty- 
third did he let his cane fall. There 
was no mistaking it — forty-three 
books and journals propagated 
Satan’s vile doctrines, while only 
five upheld the doctrines of Christ. 
“Do you see them?” Satan asked, 
“and Catholics read them, buy 
them, spread them! . . . How well 
I blindfold your people!” 

In conclusion, the devil said: 
“One thing I don’t understand—the 
carelessness of Catholics regarding 
the Catholic Press. They don’t see 
its power, its influence. How I 
love my papers! J! gain through 
them more souls in a day than does 
the best priest ina year. I spare no 
sacrifice to support my Press; I em- 
ploy my best workers to make it 
rich, attractive. I send papers and 
books everywhere—to towns, vil- 
lages, cities, farms, on trains, on 
ships. How many Catholics think 
of plans like that? How many 
would think of mentioning in their 
wills some Catholic paper or peri- 
odical? How many would buy 
good Catholic magazines for hos- 
pitals, prisons, ships, lonely mili- 
tary outposts ?” 





Would you become a great saint, 
pray that the Lord may send you suf- 
ferings.—St. Ignatius Loyola 

No man can save himself from moral 
destruction amid the licence of modern 
life unless he continually practices 
mortification and = self-denial of the 
senses 
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ENJOY THE INTERESTING and INSPIRING 


RADIO PROGRAMS 


presented by 


The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 


“Saint Anthony Hour” 


Every Sunday over Station WHN, New York, at 7:30 P. M. and 
WMExX, Boston, at 4:00 P. M. 


ALSO THE 


“Ave Maria Hour” 


Widely acclaimed in all parts of the country as the most 
beautiful and inspiring program 


Featuring a Dramatization of the 
LIVES OF THE SAINTS 


Every Sunday over these Stations 


WEEI—Boston 


at 6:30 A. M. 
WMCA—New York WIP—Philadelphia WMEX—Boston 
at 6:30 P. M. at 6:30 P. M. at 6:30 P. M. 
WITH—Baltimore WWDC—Washington, D. C. 
at 8:30 P. M. at 9:00 P. M. 


and on Saturdays at 7:00 P. M. over 
WWRL—Woodside, L. I. 


Join in the 


NOVENA TO OUR LADY OF THE 
MIRACULOUS MEDAL 


Broadcast from 
ST. CHRISTOPHER’S INN, Garrison, N. Y. 


WMCA—New York on Wednesday at 9:05 P. M. (Immediately 
after the News Broadcast over WMCA). 


WMEX—Boston on Wednesday at 1:30 P. M. 
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Bob’s Blindness 


HE car rolled smoothly 
7 along the great highway. 

Sister Kathleen, relaxing 
in the unwonted comfort of soft 
upholstery, sighed contentedly. 
It had been so kind of Reverend 
Mother to let her come home for 


this farewell visit. And the 
family had been wonderfully 
understanding that is — all 
except Bob. Dad had _ been 
simply marvellous when she had 
broken the news. Yes, Dad had 
listened when his own little 


girleen, swathed now in the gray- 
brown habit, had told him the 
glorious news that she was being 
missioned to... Alaska! She 
did not know ‘twas her own glow- 
ing eyes, and her own voice alilt 
with joy that made him stoop 
suddenly and kiss her and say, 
“I know alanna! I’m glad for 
your sake!” Mother had cried 

a wee bit, and had murmured, 
“T thought, with the war and all, 
you wouldn’t be sent to the Field 
Afar! I’d forgotten about your 
missions in Alaska! But you’d have 
been eating your heart out with 
longing if you didn’t go—I know 
how you were always set on the 
work of the missions!”” Even now, 
riding back with her to the Mother- 
house, Mom’s hand was _ placed 
softly over hers, and a little squeeze 
now and then told her that Mom, as 
always, understood. 

But Bob, there at the wheel— 
Bob was silent and morose. Poor 
Bob! He just couldn’t realize it at 
all! Saving tires, now, was becom- 
ing second nature to him—witness 
how he held the car to barely 
forty—but saving souls—well, that 
was beyond his ken. And yet, a 
short while back in the crowded city 
streets, he had suddenly stopped the 


By SISTER M. INNOCENTIA, S.A. 





Christ pleads at many homes for charity 


and service in His Divine Cause. 


car with a terrific screeching of 
brakes; and how he had laughed as 
a little child darting forward and 
then back, had waved a happy 
“Thank you” to him as she held up 
her rescued treasure—a brand new, 





shiny little red and white ball! 
“Poor kiddy,” Bob had mused 
aloud. ‘The look of misery on her 


face when she thought the car was 
going to roll right over her ball, was 
too much for me! Hope I didn’t 
scare you, jamming on the brakes 
like that!” 

Yes, Bob’s big heart was easily 
touched by the fear of a child lest 
she lose her precious treasure. But 
did he not remember how in Geth- 
semane the gentle Christ had 
agonized over souls in danger of 
being lost to Him for all eternity? 

Poor Bob! This _ inexplicable 
stubbornness of his! In most things 


he saw eye to eye with her—but 
lately, in the matter of the mis- 
sions, he was adamant. “It’s all 
nonsense, honey,” he had told 
her. “You’re just letting your 
heart run away with your head. 
Oh, I knew you’d end up on the 
foreign missions! I knew it ever 
since the days when we used to 
slip our pennies into a mite-box 
to buy one of those precious 
babies! I knew you’d 
never be satisfied with just buy- 
ing babies! I knew you'd go 
yourself some day!” 

Ah, yes! And she, in those 
not-so-far-off days, had thought 
that surely Bob, too, had heard 
the call—that one day he would 
t in China — with 


Chinese 


be “out his 
chalice out in China — a-saving 
souls in China.” But here he 
was, graduated from high school 
three months past and at 
the very mention of matters 
missionary he frowned and was 
silent. Not even Sister Kathleen, 
his quondam “other self”, could 
penetrate that brooding silence. 
Oh, if only she could make him see 
it as she herself saw it! Millions 
of tiny baby hands reaching out to 
her—the baby hands of the sweet 
Infant Christ . .. millions of baby 
voices calling her—like the feeble 
wail of the cold and hungry little 
Lord in the hillside cave .. . mil- 
lions of gaunt, starved, naked little 
bodies—aye, as was the Sacred 
Body that once hung on Calvary’s 
hill.... Oh, why didn’t Bob see it, 
too! What had happened, to change 
him so? 

With a start she realized that 
they had turned in at the great gate 
of the Motherhouse. A soft crunch 
of gravel, and the car came to a 
stop. The long, silent drive was 
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ended. A big kiss from Mom—no, 
she wouldn’t get out. They’d have 
to hurry to get back to the city. As 
Bob held the door, Sister Kathleen 
stepped out . . . to find both her 
hands suddenly gripped tight in her 
brother’s lean, strong fingers. The 
door slammed to, unnoticed. Then 
she was smothered in Bob’s real, 
old-time “bear-hug.” “Honey,” he 
whispered, huskily, “pray for me! 
I may be with you yet!” A big 
kiss — another bone-crushing 


squeeze, and he was back at the 
wheel, waving a laughing good-bye 
... but his face was white under the 
summer tan. Again the crunch of 
gravel—the car rolled away—but 
Sister Kathleen stood bewildered. 
Then she laughed—‘“Dear Bob! 
Good old Bob! I might have known! 
Of course he’s having a struggle! 
Sure the Prince of Darkness won't 
see a new recruit added to the mis- 
sionary army without putting up a 
fight to get him himself! Please, 





God, bring him through all right!” 
And Sister Kathleen hurried into 
the convent to pack her trunk... 
not for China, that must wait until 
after the war—but for Alaska. And 
all the while her heart was singing, 
for Bob, her own brother, Bob, 
really did see eye to eye with her— 
he still heard the little voices call- 
ing, he was not blind to the mute 
pleading of those baby hands! Ah, 
yes! ,Bob too, was still a mission- 
ary at heart, and soon, please God, 
he would be a missionary indeed. 


WITH OUR HOLY CHILDHOOD MEMBERS 


Now that the summer vacation 
season is ended and the pleasures 
and relaxations of seashore, moun- 
tain and farm are but memories, we 
hope our faithful friends of the 
Holy Childhood Association are 
taking up again with renewed 
vigor the little daily tasks of every- 
day living. Well we know that 
their daily labor, be it in home, 
workshop or mart, has been sancti- 
fied and made sweet by the charity 
and compassion which fill their 
hearts for those less fortunate than 
themselves—God’s poor. We feel 
too, they will be even more gener- 
ous in the outpouring of their alms 
for the succor of the poor waifs— 
infant babies and little tots — 
rescued and cared for by the hard- 
working Missionary Sisters who 
must, of necessity, look to the mem- 
bers of the Holy Childhood to sus- 
tain their efforts. 

We gratefully acknowledge the 
contributions indicated below for 
the work of the Association: 


A. K., Md., $5; N. F., Cal., $5; G. W. 
G., N. ¥., $5; Mes. J. E. L., Kans., $5; 
A. MM. C.,. Mass. $5; E. C., N. Y¥.,. 9S 


M. K., Mich., $5; Mrs. M. W. L., D 


oO 
= 


” 


$5; A. D., Mass., $5; J. E., Pa. $5; 
J. W., Mass., $10; N. W., N. Y., $5; 
Anon., $5; E. T. W., Ill, $6.50; T. W. 


C., Minn., $5; Mrs. V. J. M., N. Y., $5; 
Mrs. C. D., Cal., $5; K. R., Mich., $ 


5: 
S; 
Cc; 
E. 


o 


Mrs. R. D., Wis., $10; A. H., Ill, 25 
C. W., N. J., $1; M. K., Mass., $5; 


J. D. Pa. $3; M. M. M., 2 ; 
J. M., Mass., $10; J. F., Mich., $10; 
Miss M. E. D., Md., $5; Anon., N. Y,, 
$10; Mrs. A. K., Ohio, $10; Mrs. J. C., 
Mass., $5; V. W., Ill, $1; Mrs. A. K., 
$5; Anon., N. Y., $5; E. W., Wash., 
$10; Mrs. L. C., Minn., $5; L. M. LI, 
Conn., $5; V. F., N. J., $10; E. M., 
Mich, $5; F. B., Ill, $5; L. M., N. Y., 
$5; A. H., Ohio, $5; Mr. and Mrs. J. 
A. F., Ore., $5; N. B. G., Minn., $5; 
R. A. DiM., N. J., $5; Mrs. A. F., R. L, 


. i. 
Ohio, $15; Mrs. A. C., N. J., $5; M. 
McB., Mass., $5; R. T., Pa., $5; 
R. D., Conn., $19; Lieut. S., Cal., $ 


* * * * 


That our Lamp Readers are 
deeply interested in the mission ry 
work of the Association is very evi- 
dent in the large number of letters 
which come to us. We could fill 
all the pages of THE Lamp with 
such letters, but we confine our- 
selves to quoting a few which are 
synonymous of the many. 


Mrs. A. F., Pawtucket, R. I.: “I 
am sending Thirty dollars to ran- 
som six Chinese baby girls, to be 
named the following: Mary, Anna, 
Evelyn, Yvonne, Beatrice, Cecile. I 
will pray for them, hoping some 
day they will pray for me.” 

I am sure that not on a vague 


“some day,” but every single day, 
these little ones will pray for you! 

E. M., Hamtramck, Mich.: “En- 
closed is money order in the amount 
of five dollars for a Chinese baby. 
Kindly name the baby Ignatius in 
honor of my father who died a short 
time ago.” 

What a _ beautiful offering in 
memory of your father! 

N. B. G.: “Enclosed find five dol- 
lars for the ransom of a baby boy 
in atonement of past sins and for 
my special intention for my grow- 
ing son.” 

May the prayers of this little one 
win for you many, many favors 


from God’s Fatherly Heart. God 
bless you! 
A. H., Canton, Ohio: ‘Enclosed 


please find five dollars to redeem a 
Chinese baby. This is the ninth 
one that I have redeemed. I hope 
I may be able to save many more.” 

So you now have a “perpetual 
novena” of Chinese babies! May 
their prayers bring you graces 
untold! 

J. O., Jeffersonville, Ind.: “En- 
closed you will find a five dollar 
check for a pagan baby girl who is 
near death, to be called Mary Joe. 
I want her to plead my cause to 
Almighty God for a special favor, 
also for improvement in health.” 

May the prayers of the little one 
obtain for you many special favors. 
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St ohn Fisher 


the most famous of all his 

sermons, pays a rare tribute 
to the memory of Bishop John 
Milner as “the Champion of God’s 
ark in an evil time.” That time was 
evil because the eternal enemy of 
the Catholic Church was making a 
desperate effort to hinder an 
important stage in the revival of 
the true religion in these islands; 
and it was evil because not a few 
Catholics, influential Catholics, and 
amongst them some of Milner’s own 
episcopal colleagues, were playing 
into the enemy’s hands through a 
misreading of the signs of the time. 
The heroic quality of the sacrifice 
which the martyrs of England made 
can never be understood unless we 
see them against the background of 
their own evil time, unless we see 
them in comparison with their own 
Catholic contemporaries. Such a 
telation of St. John Fisher to his 
own age shows him as already a 
saint long before the revolutionary 
situation developed which made 
death for the faith of Christ a pos- 
sible lot for Catholics in England. 
And the same may be said no less 
truly of St. Thomas More. 


(Cy'the tone NEWMAN, in 


St. John Fisher was very young 
when he received the sacred order 
of priesthood. He was still a young 
man—barely thirty-five—when con- 
secrated Bishop of Rochester. From 
the first mention of his private life 
that we possess, he stands out as a 
man given principally to contempla- 
tion and faithful to the ascetic prac- 
tices which, like a kind of protec- 
tive hedge, safeguard the contem- 
plative life. ‘The bishop should 
excel in contemplation,” says Saint 
Thomas Aquinas, and it was a 
formed contemplative that Pope 


By REVEREND PHILIP HUGHES 





Editor’s Note: 


The accompanying article on 
Saint John Fisher by Father Philip 
Hughes 
No. 47 of the Sword of the Spirit 


of London. 


is culled from Bulletin 


It gives an interesting 
sidelight on the personal humility 
and holiness of one of England’s 


greatest Saints. 


In May, 1535, Pope Paul III 
created John Fisher, then Bishop 
of Rochester, a Cardinal, but 
Henry VIII forbade the Cardinal’s 
hat to be brought into England 
and had Fisher arrested in June 
on a charge of treason in that he 
had denied Henry as supreme head 
of the Church. 
guilty and sentenced to be hanged, 


He was declared 


drawn and quartered at Tyburn, 
but the mode of execution was 
changed and he was beheaded on 
Tower Hill, London. 











Julius named to govern Rochester 
in 1504. 


“Tt is a true saying: Well hath 
he lived, that hath well lurked,” 
says the saint’s Elizabethan biogra- 
pher, and he goes on, “Truly of all 
the bishops that we have known or 
heard of in our days it may best be 
said that this bishop hath well 
lived, and well and secretly lurked. 
If ye will call that man occupied 
that is ever occupied in worldly 
business, then cannot that be veri- 
fied in him, for he lived most com- 
monly alone, calling himself to a 
daily account of his life, using the 


Church as a cloister and his study 
as a cell. All pastors and 
curates used him for their lantern, 
as one of whom they might per- 
fectly learn when to use action and 
when contemplation; for in these 
two things did he so far excel, that 
hard it were to find one so well 
practised and expert in any one of 
them apart, as he was in both of 
them together.” 

From that “lurking” came forth 
the tireless preacher, “not only in 
his younger days when health 
served, but also even to his extreme 
age, when many times his weary 
and feeble legs were not able to 
sustain his weak body standing, but 
forced him to have a chair and so 
to teach sitting.” Thence came the 
pastor bonus, whose personal care 
of his diocese made him almost an 
eccentric in that age of absentee 
prelates. Thence came the learned 
defender of the faith against Luther 
and his fellows, the author of those 
great Latin treatises which made 
Fisher a personage of European 
repute long before Paul III gave 
him the cardinal’s hat or Henry 
VIII the martyr’s crown. To the 
Carthusian who commended the 
magnificent apologetic the saint 
said, what all the learned saints 
have said, at one time or another, 
that “he wished that time of writing 
had been spent in prayer, thinking 
that prayer would have done more 
good and was of more merit.” 

“The most of his sustenance,” 
we read, “was thin pottage sodden 
with flesh, eating of the flesh itself 
very sparingly. . . . He wore most 
commonly a shirt of hair and many 
times he would whip himself in 
most secret wise.” His household 
“was governed with such temper- 
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ance, devotion and learning that his 
palace for continence seemed a 
monastery, and for learning a uni- 
versity.” 

The times were evil, the 
hour before Luther, and, 
recall that the times were 
Catholic, we may be inclined 
to think them evil almost be- 
yond all other times. A grave 


last 
if we 
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a future “Fifth Column.” Set the 
saint’s way of life beside that of 
Cardinal Wolsey, who was Henry 
VIII's chief minister, or of Bishop 
Foxe who had served Henry VII in 
like fashion, or of any of the others 
of that band of civil servants, 
legists, and diplomats to whom the 





falling off from the most ele- 
mentary standards of Christian 
virtue was to be observed alike 
in laity and in clergy, and 
among these last from the very 
lowest to the very peak of 
hierarchy. The treason of 
Catholics to Catholicism was 
the simple root cause of the 
trouble, and the greatest traitors 
of all were in preparation: those 
who, with what understanding 
of their acts no man can wholly 
judge were about to corrupt not 
morals only but the faith which 
is the basis of all. The 
champions of God’s ark were 
formed as saints have always 
been formed, exercising Faith 
through the study of divine 
truth, the supernatural moral 
virtues through an ascetically 
disciplined life, and Charity 





through contemplation of the 
works of Love and of Love 
itself. Nor is there any other 
formation. 

Religion in England was, in that 
evil time, somewhat more prosper- 
ous than in most provinces of the 
Church Catholic. Never had the 
monasteries sunk so low as the 
crisis was about to reveal them in 
Germany. Nor had the chiefs of 
the local ecclesia been such really 
bad men as, far too frequently, dis- 
edified the churches of the con- 
tinent. When the devil’s hour came 
in England it would require the 
genius and the technique and the 
perverted fidelity to wickedness 
which we today call Nazi, before 
God’s cause went under. Never- 
theless, the contrast between Saint 
John Fisher and his colleagues was 
so great that an astral observer 
might already have seen in that 
hierarchy the invaluable chiefs of 





Saint John Fisher 


kingly favor, and papal connivance 
thereat, had given sees in considera- 
tion of services rendered to the 
crown; set his life beside Tunstall’s 
or Clerk’s or Warham’s—not only 
is the difference between humdrum 
goodness and sanctity very evident, 
but the terrible lesson is driven 
home that in a crisis of religion 
nothing short of sanctity will serve, 
nothing else will survive. It is 
seemingly only saints who can prac- 
tise the grace of Fortitude in the 
heroic degree. 


As we look back to those years 
of trial and, in the half unconscious 
way this happens, picture ourselves 
set back four hundred years, it may 
be that we take it for granted our 
place would have been with Fisher 
and More and the Carthusians and 


the rest of the gallant band. The 
mass who, under terrible pressure, 
consenting to adore Caesar, aposta- 
tized, have, only too often, had 
harsh judgment and patronizing 
pity from descendants never tried 
by anything worse than the possible 
loss of a career, or of social dis- 
tinction. But the average 
man, in a crisis, acts as he has 
had the habit of acting daily, 
and Christian martyrdom is the 
heroic act of a _ supernatural 
virtue. 
oF ok * 

St. John Fisher, sixty-five 
years of age, tried by eighteen 
months of a rigorous imprison.- 
ment, was so weak when the 
final moment came that he had 
to be carried to scaffold 
At the boundary of the jurisdic- 
tion of the Tower and the city 
of London, there was some 
delay. The sheriffs, whose 
business it was to see to the 
execution, had not arrived. 
And the tall old man, his New 
Testament in his hand, “rose 
out of his chair, and stand- 
ing .. . leaned his shoulder to 
the wall . . . opened his little 
book and said: ‘O Lord this 
is the last time that ever I 
shall open this book. Let some 
comfortable place now chance 


the 


unto me whereby I, Thy 
poor servant, may glorify Thee 
in this my last hour.’ And with 


that, looking into the book, the first 
thing that came to his sight were 
these words: ‘And this is life ever- 
lasting, that they know thee, the 
only true God, and whom Thou has 
sent, Jesus Christ. I have glorified 
thee upon earth; I have consum- 
mated the work which thou gavest 
me to do: and now glorify Thou me, 
O Father, with Thyself, with the 
glory which I had before the world 
was, with Thee.’ And with that he 
shut the book together and said: 
‘Here is even learning enough for 
me to my life’s end.’” 


And so “a very image of Death 
and, as it were, Death in a man’s 
shape, using a man’s voice,” he 
passed to his Triumph. 
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Book Keviews 


Books Reviewed on this page or otherwise listed may be ordered from The Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 


PHILOSOPHY FOR 
LIONS. By Rev. J 
S.] New York: 
Co. $2.00 


THE MIL- 
\. McWilliams, 


The Macmillan 


The Catholic has but a hazy 


the 


laity 


notion as to value of Philosophy 
that all 


study of it 


t is known at least priests 


make an intensive during 


their seminary also 
that 


great 


years. The laity 


realizes many eminent saints 


achieved heights in the domain 
of Philosophy and are still looked to 
that field. St 


and St. Bonaventure 


as guides in Thomas 


Aquinas espe 
cially, are known as authorities 
But just what Philosophy consists of 


and how 


just important it is are mys 
teries to the average layman If he 
were told that the greater part of the 


world’s present evils have been caused 


by erroneous philosophical principles 


he might be inclined to investigate 


just what this mystifying subject is all 





about. Father McWilliams attempts to 
show to the average reader the 
momentous importance of Philosophy 


in everyday life and he does so effec- 
tively in this volume. 
Right thinking in the fields of 


Anthropology, Sociology, Economics, 
the 


part of 


basis 
the 
the people 


Religion is 
the 
leaders of 


Psychology and 


for right living on 
the 


are misled by 


masses. If 
false principles promul- 
gated by erroneous 
Thus, a mistake in the 
philosophical idea of Authority on the 
part of an eminent thinker is bound to 
result in 
the rank 
should be 


thinkers, the 


masses suffer. 


disastrous consequences for 


and file of humanity if it 


followed by even a well- 
meaning ruler. Anarchy or dictatorship 
will result. 

While Philosophy is the knowledge 
of all things in the light of their ulti- 


mate the other hand 
nothing more than systematized 


mon sense. This information may 


causes, it is on 
com- 
come 
as a surprise to those who pause at the 
mention of the should be 
enough to dissipate the current preju- 
dice that Philosophy is a subject that 
should be confined to the intellectuals. 


word, but 





Right 


thinking and right living should 
what is 
Father Mc- 


answer in 


be of interest to everyone, but 
to be its norm or guide? 


Williams gives us the 


“Philosophy for the Millions.” We 
firmly believe that those who read it 
with unprejudiced minds will become 


anxious to learn more about the science 


that governs man’s mental operations 

and his relations with his fellow-men 
D. D 

MY DAUGHTER BERNADETTE 


By Francis Jammes. Boston: Bruce 


Humphries, Inc Booklet, price not 
quoted. 

book 
let just the other day, and while it is 
not think it 


We came across this attractive 


new, we well worth men- 


tioning to our readers at this time 


The thoughts and reflections of a 
Catholic father in regard to his baby 
daughter, expressed most frequently in 
acts of thanksgiving to God for His 


generosity in renewing human life, are 
revealed to us in an exquisitely moving 


manner N. L 


HOLY MOSCOW 


Arseniev. 


By Nicholas 
London: Society for Pro- 
moting Christian Knowledge. $1.25. 

The religious and spiritual life of the 
Russian Church in the nineteenth cen- 
tury, while thwarted to a great degree 
by the subordination of the Church to 
the State, was notably marked by a re- 
the 
Had this resurgence of devotion taken 


newal of fervor in upper classes 
place earlier and among larger numbers 
of the Orthodox, we could safely ques- 
tion the possibility of even the intro- 
duction of 
the short-lived, 
but during it many of the most eminent 


atheism in Russia. As it 


was, revival was but 
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Russian thinkers became imbued with 
One of 
them at least, Vladimir Soloviev, turned 
Catholic faith 


solution of his spiritual difficulties and 


the real message of the Gospel 


to the complete for the 


became an apostle of Unity in Russia. 


Professor Arseniev writes as an 
work 


been printed in English by an Anglican 


Orthodox apologist and his has 


Society There is much of value in 


that may well serve as 


to the 


this little study 
an introduction faith and devo- 
tion of the Orthodox to those Catholics 
these 
people back to the Church D.D 


who are interested in winning 


MARCH INTO TOMORROW. By 
John J. Considine, M.M. New York: 
The Field Afar $2.00 


Glimpses of life in the eight mission- 


Press. 


ary jurisdictions of America’s own 
Foreign Missionary Society clarify our 
notions as to the hopes of the Church 
in Asia So well has the seed of faith 
been planted in these far-flung portions 


of China, Japan, Korea, and Manchu- 


kuo that we can be sure, no matter 
what the outcome of the present con- 
flict, the Church will flourish in the 
Orient. The text is supplemented by 
photographs of distinction, illustrating 
the glorious story of the Maryknoll 
venture for souls. i. B. 

THE CATHOLIC PATTERN. By 


Thomas F. Woodlock. Simon and 
Schuster, New York. $2.00. 
Mr. Woodlock, a Catholic layman 


who has spent the most of his long 
life in journalism, divides his work into 
two parts—the first, an explanation of 
philosophy of life; the 
second, an estimation of what he calls 
the light of that 
Catholic philosophy. His thesis is that 
the present the world 
result from three great apostacies—the 
apostacy the apostacy 
from philosophy and the apostacy from 
morals. We highly recommend “The 
Catholic Pattern” for an understanding 
of the causes and the remedies for the 
troubles of our times. 


his Catholic 
“today’s mess” in 
disorders in 


from religion, 





UT OMNES UNUM SINT 








For Remembrance 
of 
Loved Ones 


in the 


Holy Sacrifice of the 


Mass 


The Purgatorial Society of 
the Franciscan Friars of the 
Atonement is an Association 
formed for the Remembrance 
of the dear dead in the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. By en- 
rolling your relatives and 
friends who have departed 
this life, you fulfill a duty of 
love and charity and bring 
down on yourself a shower of 
Spiritual graces. 


The living may be enrolled 
as well as the deceased in the 
Purgatorial Society, and par- 
ticipate in the Spiritual Bene- 
fits during life and after death. 
The enrollment offering is 
$5.00 for an individual or 
$25.00 ior the entire tamily, 
and may be paid in install- 
ments. 


Send offering with names 


for enrollment in the Purga- 
torial Society to: 


Franciscan Friars of the 


Atonement 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 








We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased Subscribers and their near 
Relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 


Rt. Rev. Msgr. John A. McKeever, 
Very Rev. Felix Baran, O.M.C., Rev. 
Hugo Fanelly, Father McEreney, Rev. 
Mariano Secondi, Rev. Father Slattery, 
Sister Margaret Mary Connery. 

John Lurz, Nellie Doolity, James 
Hilferty, Eleanor Hennessy, Lawrence 
Hennessy, Catherine O’Brien, Mary A. 
Riordan, Fred Bleckmann, William H. 
Madden, Emma Klotz, Mrs. J. Cal- 
lahan, Margaret E. Maloney, Agnes 
Campbell, Mrs. Kelly, Thomas Henry 
Cash, Sophie E. Sievers, Teresa Daly, 
John Bradden, Agnes Braubien, John 
Darcy, Anna Kramer, Peter Sheridan, 
Agnes Maka, Henry Donohue, Gene 
Donohue, Salvatore Fiachetti, U.S.A., 
Minnie V. Lucey, Mary A. Gallagher, 
Patrick Redmond, Marcella Baumann, 
Mrs. Julia Shea, Ida Mae Joyce, Mrs. 
Charles Tetreault, John Finns, Mrs. 
Riggall, Dr. S. L. Dromin, Thomas J. 
Bannon, Mrs. Joanna D. Ahern, Anna 
M. Norton, Mrs. Annie C. Borden, 
Charles A. Zimmer, James H. Pas- 
serini, Leonard Haefner, Sr.. Mary 
Stephens, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Thinen, 
Mrs. H. W. Temple, Agnes R. Riley, 
Mrs. Mary F. McNulty, James J. 
Lynch, William Haggarty, Joseph P. 
Coyle, Michael J. Meade, Elizabeth 
Heerwagen, Mrs. Isabelle Skahill. 








The Seminarians of the 
Society of the Atonement 
begin a Novena each Wed- 
nesday in honor of the 

Holy Ghost. 

Send your Petitions to 
REVEREND RECTOR, S.A. 
Seminary of the Holy Ghost 

Brookland, D. C. 














CATHOLIC WILLS 


The instinct is strong to “keep 
what we have.” Yet when death 
calls us we must go to the grave 
“clutching in our dead hands only 
that which we have given away.” 
If you feel you cannot share your 
earthly possessions now with God, 
perhaps you will be mindful of 
Him and His Missions when draw- 
ing up your last will. You can be 
sure that what you leave to carry 
on Catholic Mission work will 
merit a blessing on your soul, and 
cause your name to be held in 
benediction long after you are 


dead. 


Here’s how you can do it; insert 
this clause in your will: 


"I bequeath to the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, Inc., of Gray- 
moor, Garrison, N. Y., the sum 


wn ” 














